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PREFACE. 



Not without hesitation and reluctance is this little 
volume permitted to appear before the public. Writ- 
ten under circumstances of peculiar disadvantage, 
during the hours demanded for repose from severe and 
exhausting labours, there has been no leisure to criti- 
cise it or prepare it for the press. It is designed, not 
to attract attention to any particular locality or par- 
ticular individuals, but simply to give a plain and 
truthful statement of facts in the order in which they 
occurred, during the first eighteen months of the 
(0 writer's sojourn in the home of a Western Missionary. 
S? Tears have passed since that time, years not ban^en 
S of interest, certainly not devoid of trials. As the 
U» writer looks forward from the stand-point of the present 
S hourj ^he)c an but feel that these trials are inseparable 
Qc from this peculiar work. True, they are somewhat 
^ varied with every passing year, and affect every plan 
^ and department of Christian effort in this new land, 
where perpetual changes are going on, and where the 
foundations of society and good order and education 
and true religion are to be laid, among many opposing 
influences. 

The* details of this volume are truthful. Nothing 
but simple truth is stated, and that truth far from 
1* S 
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6 PREFACE. 

being exaggerated or strained. Much, indeed, roufll 
be left untold. Few can bring themselves to repeat, 
even in the confidence of private friendship, all that 
cripples the hands and oppresses the heart in circum- 
stances like these. The least the churches can do is t« 
see to it that their missionaries are not dependent fof 
** daily bread" upon those to whom they are sent. The 
truth of the gospel is not agreeable to the heart unre- 
newed by the influence of Divine grace. Many intel- 
ligent men and women from the older States have 
sought the West that they might relieve themselves 
from the restraints which the truth must impose. 
Many who in the crowds of Eastern churches passed 
for Christians, have been changed, (in habits and feel- 
ings at least, if not in principles,) in consequence of the 
increase of worldly cares, and often of worldly goods. 
Such may be pleasant neighbours and friends, but they 
are not those on whom the servant of Ohfist can rely 
for the supply of his wants, or on whose sympathy 
or co-operation he can depend, while he labours and 
Buffers for the sake of Christ. 

In the hope that this little volume may be the means 
of directing the attention of Christians to this class of 
BubjectM, and in this way subserve the interests of the 
kingdom of Christ, it is. with all its deficiencies and 
faults, submitted to tl e public eye. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Sttdmer Illinois^ Lake Huron, Sept ISth^ 
18 — . I begin now to feel that I have left home 
and friends far behind. Between me and those 
I love, there seems an almost impassable bar- 
rier ; and this journey by land and water be- 
comes the connecting link between the past 
and the realities which are to come. The sea- 
son for my preparation is closed, and with what 
fitness I may possess I must assume the duties 
and undertake the labours of the missionary'? 
wife. 

Were I asked the question, whether I con- 
sider myself fit for such a work, 1 should say, 
that so far as an earnest willingness to do what* 
ever in the providence of God may appear my 
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duty, and a long-settled conviction that this is 
the path of life allotted me by my heavenly 
Father, are concerned, I am to some extent pre- 
pared. But I know little as yet of the nature 
of my future work. Ignorant even of the pre- 
cise field of my husband's labour, we of course 
have no information of its local peculiarities. 
As for me, I go, not knowing the " things that 
shall befall me there." I do not doubt, how- 
ever, that information of the most tangible kind 
will come fast enough, if I am only prepared to 
receive it. 

It has surprised me to remember with what 
calmness I was at last enabled to meet the long- 
dreaded parting hour. Doubtless the strength 
and often-implored spirit of my Father in 
heaven sustained me. But the bitterness of 
the struggle has long been past. Many a 
sleeplej« night, many a secret tear, many a 
heart- ache did it cost me before I could resolve to 
meet it. They are known to God alone ; and I 
should be most grateful, now that he has conde- 
scended to accept the sacrifice so reluctantly 
laid upon his altar. 

In early life, immersed in youthful pleasures, 
and living only for myself, my eyes were mer- 
cifully opened, and I was taught to look on 
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those things which are ^^ unseen" by the natural 
eye. Health and strength were taken away, 
and I lingered long amid the shadows of the 
Valley of Death, awaiting a summons to the 
*' land of souls/' I was permitted to cherish 
the hope of forgiveness through the blood of 
redemption, and the constant language of my 
heart was, 

** Lord I am thine, entirely thine, 
Purchased and saved by blood dlTine.'* 

Ru*. when, by the Divine will, my wasted 
stn^gth was restored, and I was bidden, in 
Go'l's providence, to go forth from the retire- 
me'it of my sick-room, and labour for my Mas- 
terj I was reluctant to go. From scenes of holy 
meditation and communion with God, which 
made my sick-room a ** Bethel," I would gladly 
have ascended to the presence of my glorified 
Saviour. But after a short struggle, during 
which I learned much of my own heart, I was 
enabled cheerfully to rise and set myself about 
my Master's work. 

But I was not at rest. During the intervals 
of occupation or pain — ^for I yet suffered much 
— ^I heard a voice in my heart mourning over 
the guilt and the sorrows of a ruined world. 
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Chiefly by night, while restless on my bed, 1 
seemed to hear that voice of wailing and la- 
mentation, mingled with notes of entreaty for 
the bread of life. Wherever I might be, 
in whatever I might be occupied, this one idea 
was constantly present to my mind. In refer- 
ence to this I was continually employed, often 
wishing for the means of sending the gospel to 
the perishing; and praying that the Great 
Head of the Church would send forth labourers 
into his vineyard. Then quickly came to my 
heart the question, " Whom shall we send, and 
who will go for us V* Was the glad response 
ready in my heart, " Here am I, send me ?" 
Far otherwise ! I pleaded my impaired health, 
my want of preparation, and the ties that bound 
me to earthly friends. So I sough* to still the 
voice in my heart, but it awoke me to serious 
thought again and again. 

At length it became evident even to my 
dull perception that the call of God was ad- 
dressed personally to me. Then began the 
long and painful struggle with the will of God. 
Oh ! how wonderful the forbearance that bore 
with my obstinacy and unwillingness to submit 
to that will ! I pleaded my want of needful 
preparation for the work, and was answered by 
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the assurance that God could fit me for all be 
had called me to do. Then the means of self- 
improvement were placed within mv reach, and 
all my wants were met as they occurred. Kind 
and eflScient friends were ready to aid me, valu- 
able books were brought within my reach, and 
a powerful stimulus imparted to my own mind, 
and delight in the acquisition of knowledge, 
which made study a pleasant task. Still, I 
would not see the design of my Great Teacher 
in all this, and. only strove to put away the 
constantly recurring call. 

But I found no rest to my soul. Shadows 
obscured the light of the Sun of Righteousness, 
that heretofore had shed its radiance continual- 
ly upon me. The mercy-seat, my former de- 
lightful resort, was neglected, or bathed with, 
alas ! not repentant tears ; I heard the call, I 
gaw the hand that pointed out the way, I knew 
the voice that sweetly encouraged me to go for- 
ward with gracious promises of support ; but I 
was reluctant to go. Conscience-smitten, I 
could not look up to God with the loving, joy- 
ful spirit of adoption, for I was not his obedient 
child. The ties that bound me to my home and 
frien Is, never seemed so strong. It appeared 
utterly impossible fcr me to leave parents, bro- 



Digitized by VJl^'*^. 



.^iv. 



tf? THE PRAIKIK MISSIONARY. 



thers and sisters, to see their faces no more on 
earth. Even the table of my Lord was wet 
with my tears, as I besought that he would 
spare me, while over the emblems of his un- 
speakable love I heard his voice inquiring in 
tender accents, " Lovest thou me ?** 

Alas ! there was no willingness in my hesurt 
to say, " Thy will be done," and no desire to be 
able to say it. But when did any one find 
peace in opposition to the will of God ? What 
wonder was it that my path was encompassed 
with snares, and that darkness gathered routed 
me, so that I could not longer discern my leader 
and my guide ? Had he left me to my own per- 
verseness, and permitted me to choose my own 
way amid interminable wanderings, would he 
not have been ju9t f " But his mercy endureth 
for ever,*' and the hour of his gracious interpo- 
sition came. 

As I was sitting one evening alone, reading 
a religious paper, my eye fell upon a letter from 
a foreign missionary. He spoke of the labours 
of those in heathen lands, their sufferings for 
want of help, and made an earnest appeal to 
Christians at home, who were allowing them to 
sink under the "heat and burden of the day." 
The summons went to my heart like the voice 
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of God. In a moment all opposition, all rebel- 
lion was gone. I sank on my knees and con- 
secrated myself anew to the service of Christ, 
•without reserve, to labour wherever he should 
assign me my work, without question or com- 
plaint. Peace once more entered my soul, and 
light illumined my path. Cheerfully I was ena- 
bled to go on my way, committing all to God, 
awaiting his divine teaching ; while I willingly 
forsook all associations and engagements that 
might hinder me when I should be ready to 
enter on my work. To the suggestions of my 
great Enemy, who would terrify me with rejire- 
sentations^of loneliness when separated fiom 
my beloved friends, a stranger in a strange 
land, I was enabled to oppose the promises of 
God. I felt that I was not my own, and I 
doubted not but I should be sustained and sup- 
ported ; but I hid my secret in my own heart, 
and did not impart it even to the dearest earthly 
friend. 

Five years have passed since that time, and 
I am now just entering upon my life's work. 
But the ocean rolls not netween me and my 
native land. Neither do I go forth alone and 
onprotected into the wilderness. One is beside 
me upon whose strength I lean, and to whose 

2 
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strong arm I look for support and guidanoe. 
B} the blessing of God, we shall find a home, 
whose cheerful light will beam in all hours of 
darkness and sorrows the servant of the churched 
shall be cheered bj its light, and gladdened by 
its warmth, and be refreshed and recsruited for 
the toils and labours of his mission. Though 
our humUe dwelling may be poorly furnished 
with the appliances of worldly wealth, there 
I trust will ever be found needful food and 
clothing, and contented and loving hearts. 
And though the voices of father, mother, bro- 
thers and sisters may never ]be heard within 
it, we will endeavour to find them all, in those 
who unite with us in doing ^ the will of our Fa- 
ther in heaven." 
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CHAPTER n. 

September 20. — ^I am alone, passing these de« 
Kghtfol autumn days in a strange city, for the 
first time in my life entirely among strangers. 
As I walk out, I seem instinctively looking fwr 
some familiar faee. My husband is not permit* 
ted to enter immediately upon his field of labour, 
and we are occupying a temporary home here, 
until arrangements can be made for our accom- 
modation in the country. He is now absent, 
engaged in visiting the several neighbourhoods 
to which he is expected to minister, and will not 
return until after the Sabbath. I understand 
that there are at present but few families in the 
vicinity, but it is supposed it will hereafter be- 
come a point of some interest and importance* 
A family from New England by the name of 
H have already arrived, and other Chris- 
tian families are proposing to make the place 
their home. When I inquired for the name of 
the village to which we were destined, I was 
informed it had none! I then asked th« 
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name of tbe township, and was told it bad no 
name. I then inquired what the missionary 
was expected to do, and was answered, "Build 
a cabin, and settle down and wait for people." 

There is, however, I am told, a scattered 
population, chiefly composed of those who have 
been pioneers in the country, and who may be 
induced to attend on the worship of God, and 
(as it is hoped) brought under the influence of 
saving grace. This is certainly different from 
what I anticipated; and I doubt not that I shall 
find frequent occasion to change the opinions 
and impressions with which I came to this part 
of the country. But our business, and our 
heart's desire, is to follow in the path of duty, 
let it lead us in whatever direction it may. 

tSept. 25th. — Mr. A. has returned from his 
visit in the country. He brings no very en- 
couraging information relative to our prospects 
for living there the coming winter. There is 
neither a house, nor even a room, to be obtained 
in any part of the field which he is expected to 
occupy, comprising from four to six of the more 
important points, and from six to twelve miles 
distant from each other. The only present 
prospect seems to be that it will be necessary 
for him to build a cabin, in doing which he will 



Digitized by VJH^»*^. 



.^iv. 



THl PBAIRIB MISSI^ITAmY. 17 



be asfliflted by the neighboani. The location of 
this will be a work of some difiBcultj, in conse* 
quenee of a spirit of rivalry between the diflfer- 
eut neighbourtioods. We are glad to be able 
to refer the settlement of this and other similar 
questions to the judgment and wisdom of those 
who have had more experience than we, and wo 
hope that with the final decision all will be 
satisfied. 

October 6th. — ^I am alone. Rev. Mr. H 

invited Mr. A ' to accompany him on a little 
journey, to attend several ecclemastical meet- 
ings which are to be held about this time, as 
well as to pay a second visit to the country, and 
see what can be done in the way of preparing 
for our residence there. It has been something 
of a trial to me to consent to this arrangement, 
for I sometimes feel lonely, as I have little regu- 
lar employment, and our books and "things" 
have not yet arrived. But I was satisfied it was 

best Mr. A should go. He will probably 

be absent two weeks. This seems a long time 
to spend at a boarding-house among compara- 
tive strangers. I feel a little low-spirited, 
partly in consequence jf haiving as yet received 
no letter from home. The people here are very 
k*nd, and I have made some very jleasant ao- 

2* 
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quaintances, especiallj in the family of the 
Ilev. Mr. H . 

Oet 14^A. — I have to-day made my first at- 
tempt at preserving fruit, and the good lady 
with whom I board, who has occasionally over* 
looked my work, has assured me that I have 
succeeded remarkably well; and I am not a 
little pleased. It makes me smile when I think 
what importance all such efforts assume, when 
regarded in connection with my future home. 

\Qth. — Have to-day received a kind little 
note from my husband, hastily written in pencil, 
to let me know of his health, &c. He tells me 
that there is a prospect of securing comfortabli^ 
quarters for housekeeping duriiig the coming 
winter, but cannot tell definitely when he will 
be here. These few lines, sent by a gentleman • 
coming this way, have been a great comfort to 
me. I have some suspicions that there is no 
\)ost-oflSce on the prairie where we are to go- 
What shall be done in such a case ? 

Oct. 19^A. — Rev. Mr. H has returned, 

l^ut without my husband. He is to spend the 
Sabbath in the country, and return, as best he 
ean, on Monday or Tuesday. 

Sabbath. — The "church-going bell" never 
iecme(^ so sweet to me as here in this Strang* 
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UlcI. It almost seems like home, to see the 
multitudes thionging the houses of prayer. 
The Sabbath-school, too, seems as familiar and 
home-like, as in the dear home where my child 
hood and youth were spent- There is here, 
too, the same sacred truth, the same throne of 
grace that I knew far away. And I have 
found, as I trust, the same Saviour, the same 
Father, and the same sweet and sanctifying 
Spirit. It may be that I needed this season 
of loneliness at the very commencement of my 
new life, to make me acquainted with the full- 
ness and sweetness of the resources which are 
fKi all times open to me, whatever may be my 
outward circumstances. Oh, how unspeakably 
lich and full are the treasures of infinite good- 
ness and love "in Jesus Christ our LordP' 

Oet. 22d. — To-day my dear husband has re- 
turned, weary enough, for he was compelled to 
walk sixteen lailes. He has secured two small 
upper rooms in an unfinished building, some- 
where near the centre of his future field of 
labour. He has obtained them by paying the 
rent in advance, and providing the money ne- 
cessary to procure materials for finishing them. 
He intends to go out again on Saturday, and 
ha« promised that I will bear him company, 
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which I will most gladly do. Meanwhile W6 
have great anxiety about our goods, which have 
not yet been heard from, although they started 
at the same time we did. I dare not think 
what we should do, if the comforts so kindly 
provided by our dear friends should be lost. 
A boat was not long since wrecked, none of 
her freight was saved, and the passengers and 
crew were preserved with diflSculty. We will 
not fear, however, but trust the goodness of 
our heavenly Father. 

Oct. 27. — We are just returned from a trip 
into the country. We left on Saturday about 
noon, having first refreshed our eyes with the 
sight of the huge rough boxes which contain 
our little worldly wealth. Thus is one source 
of apprehension removed; and we are again 
taught to confide all our interests cheerfully to 
the keeping of Him who has promised to " with- 
hold no good thing*' from his children. Oh 
that we might learn more fully and constantly 
to trust his loving-kindness and tender care ! 

It was a delightful afternoon, and as we 
rode along over miles of wild and unbroken 
prairie, where often not a single human habi- 
tation was to be seen in any direction, I could 
Bcar-jely realize that I was on iry way to ray fu- 
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tore home. Every thing seemed so solitary and 
desolate, that instinctively I passed my arm 
within that of my husband, as if to assure my-^ 
self that I was not alone» He smiled, as if 
guessing my thoughts, and then engaging me 
in pleasant conversation, I soon forgot my 
loneliness. Souls, he said, were as precious on 
the wild prairie as in the crowded city, and if 
we endeavoured faithfully to do our duty W6 
should be happy even here. Besides, we had 
given ourselves to the service of Christ without 
reserve, and it did not become us now to com- 
plain. He knew best where to assign us our 
work, and where we might most glorify him. 
Then becoming more cheerful, we talked over 
jur boxes of housekeeping furniture, and other 
necessaries ; and as we recalled the various arti- 
cles which the kindness of our friends had 
provided for our comfort, they seemed to pos- 
sess a new value, and we imagined how snug 
and comfortable they would make our fu- 
ture home. Nor were our books forgotten — 
we planned a course of reading which we 
would pursue together during the long winter 
evenings, and settled all the details of our 
ordinary domestic life. But the sun had al- 
ready set, and we were rapidly nearing the 
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end of our ride, and yet nothing varied the B»> 
tire wildness of the scene, except ae, at inter* 
vals of several miles, we saw, m some thickel 
01 other sheltered nook, a solitary cabin. T 
had in my mind a very sober and rational idea 
of the kind of people we were to find at the 
little neighbourhood toward which we were 
travelling. I had learned that they were in 
somewhat straitened circumstances, but pious 
and intelligent; and I pictured to myself a 
number of neat, comfortable-looking log-^abine, 
surrounded by cultivated gardens and fields; 
altogether wearing an air of rustic and simple 
comfort without, and not destitute of conve- 
niences within. 

We rode quickly forward in silence, except 
as I occasionally volunteered some inquiry re- 
lative to the good people with whom we were 
particularly invited to pass the night. Mr. 

A had very little information to impart^ 

and seemed particularly anxious that my mhid 
should not be at all enlightened in reference 
to any thing which might appear " peculiar" 
in their circumstances or manner of life. 

I relapsed into silence, and soon my atten^ 
tion was attracted by a light near the surface 
of the ground on the roadside, just in advancf 
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of US. Aai we approached it, I saw that it 
proceeded from a large hole in the wall of a 
hm cabin. As we rode on we passed slowly 
the open door, and as I looked toward it I 
wondered how people could live in such a habi- 
tation. Sudd^lj the carriage stopped, and a 
person advanced from the door f^id called Mr. 
A ■ ■ ' ■■ . Mj husband immediately named the 
gentleman at whose house I knew we were to 
pass the night, and signified to me that our 
iride was at an end ! 

For a moment I was utterly confounded at the 
idea of spending the night in so desolate a place, 
but at a whispered word from my husband I re- 
covered myself and returned the cordial greeting 
of the kind-hearted man, and followed him into 
the house. It consisted of but a single room, 
l^hted by a small window which had originally 
eoniained but six panes of glass. The ample fire- 
place occupied nearly the whole of one side of the 
apartment ; and opposite to it were two beds. 
A cupboard, a large chest, a table, and some 

chairs eompleted the furniture. Mrs. M 

was a livdy, talkative woman, and two or three 
boys and one girl of some twelve years consti- 
tuted the family. Mr. M soon engaged 

in cimversation with my husband on topics re^ 
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lative to his expected settlement in the vici' 
nity, and generously offered him the "claim" 
to a "forty'* on the end of his farm, provided 
he would conclude to make his home in the im- 
mediate neighbourhood, and also the help of 
the neighbours to build a cabin like his, which 
he said could, be done in a fortnight. All this 
was warmly and cordially seconded by his wife, 
who at length bethought herself that " maybe 
we hadn't had supper;" and on being satisfitiii 
that we had not, she immediately began <o 
busy herself in making the needful preparations. 
To this end some additional logs were put upon 
the fire, and the " skillet" brought forward by 
one of the boys, coffee berries put into it, and 
subjected to a somewhat summary process of 
"burning." While this operation was going 
on, the good woman busied herself in preparing 
a sort of sweet cake, from eggs, milk, sugax* 
and flour; and the coffee being finished, the 
skillet was duly washed and the cake deposited 
in it, to bake before the fire. The coffee was 
now pounded, and the coffee-pot filled with boil- 
ing water, and placed upon the coals, where it 
soon commenced boiling at a furious rate. 
Meanwhile I had accepted the good woman's 
invitation, and ensconced myself snugly in « 
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huge arm-chair at a moderate distance from 
the fire, and amused myself with alternately 
watching the progress of the cooking, and 
listening t« the conversation. 

I soon observed that Mr. M was a man of 

much native intelligence, shrewdness and good 
sense. Both he and his wife were loud in 
their praises of their former pastor, who had 
boarded with them for two years, pursuing hia 
studies in the midst of their family, in '' sum- 
mer's heat and winter's cold." I could not 
help thinking how much better it would ' have 
been if the good man had brought a wife with 
him, built himself a cabin, and made for him- 
self a home — living in comfort and retirement 
upon the moderate means allotted him. Nor 
was the transition difficult to our own pro8p€«t9. 
I found myself occupied in building, not a castle 
in the air, but a cabin of dimensions similar 
to those of the one in which I was sitting, only 
the roof should be a little higher, and the win- 
dow a little larger. The fire-place should be 
compelled to contract itself into somewhat 
narrower dimensions, allowing a cozy cwnei 
for the settee. A muslin curtain should d.vid© 
the bedroom and its appurtenances from the 
rest of the house; my neat carpet should oo- 
I 
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ver the rough floor. In that comer shonM 
stand the book-case, the table should be placed 
under the window, with the rocking-chair be- 
side it. The walls should be white-washed, and 
adorned with some pictures, a nice plot should 
be prepared for my choice bulbs and rose* 
bushes, and when spring came I would sow my 
pinks, petunias, my pansies, gillias and sweet 
mignonette. My vines should creep to the 
roof of the cabin, and my flowers should bloom 
beneath the window. My husband would planjb 
fruit-trees, and we would together cultivate the 
garden. Thus, with the blessing of God upon 
<our books and my neat housekeeping, we 
should enjoy a home and be happy, notwith- 
standing the difficulties and perplexities inci* 
•dent to missionary life. 

In the morning I would move quietly about 
while my husband wrote and studied, so as not 
to disturb him; and in the afternoon, while he 
was out among the people, I would collect the 
i;irls and instruct them., and strive to win their 
€onfi4ewce and affecti'An, teach them to love 
borne and domestic duties and occupations, help 
them to fit and make their own garments, and 
do what I could to qualify them for the pre- 
sent and the future lifo. I would share with 
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them my seeds and flowers, and we would aU 
become more usefiil and happy as time bore us 
onward toward eternity. 

From this revery, half sleeping and half 
waking, I was aroused by the voice of Mrs. 

M J announcing that supper was ready. 

After supper we spent an hour or so in inte- 
resting and profitable conversation, and then 
Mr. M read aloud from his Bible and en- 
gaged in prayer. Then we all united in a 
familiar hymn, and retired to rest. £arly next 

morning I was awakened by Mrs. M ^ and 

hastened to dress myself and walked out of the 
cabin to enjoy the freshness of the morning 
air. The neighbouring thickets and groves 
had been touched by frost, and were assuming 
the gorgeous drapery of autumn. As far as I 
could see in any direction I could not discern a 
single chimney-top, and scarcely a .cultivated 
field ; and yet we were told the night previous 
that many families resided in the vicinity. I 
wondered at the absence of the garden; for 
except a few cabbages, pumpkins and squashes 
in one end of a corn-field, I saw nothing wbich 
could by any possibility be dignified with the 
name. It was as still as if no human foot had 
ever trod about the place. The cricket and 
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grasshopper alone broke the silence. Obser^ 
ing my husband standing in a little thicket not 
far off, I joined him, and he pointed oat the 
spot where the good man wished us to build 
our house. It was a pleasant spot, at a little 
distance, and I could easily imagine how it 
might be made a pleasant home; and I resolved 
within myself that I would be contented and 
satisfied if our duty should call us to make it 
a permanent abode. 

We were now summoned to breakfast. As 
we entered the little cabin it seemed even more 
iestitute of comforts than the night previous. 
I could not help wondering at this, for Mr. and 

Mrs. M both appeared healthy. Two of 

their sons were growing up and able to per- 
form almost the labour of a man, and their two 
daughters were employed in families in the 
neighbour)iood. For breakfast we had coffee, 
fried bacon, the sweet bread prepared on the 
evening previous, and a baked '^kirshaw," as 

Mrs. M called it, of which last I made a 

delicious meal. It was a kind of squash, 
peculiarly sweet, resembling the sweet-po- 
tato in flavor. While we were at table 

Mrs. M- arose suddenly, and reaching a 

largo sp on from the shelf behin 1 her, present^ 
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ed it to me, with the suggestion that when I 
had " stirred my coffee with it, I should hand 
it to my husband." It appeared to be the only 
article of the kind in the house. When break- 
fast and family worship were over, Mr. A 

retired to the little thicket adjoining the house, 
that he might enjoy a season of seclusion pre- 
paratory to entering upon the duties of the 
day, and I remained with the family, which was 
increased by the addition of the two daughters, 
who had come home on their way to the place 
appointed for worship. When we were ali 
ready we s«t out, and as the distance was 

somewhat more than three miles, Mrs. M 

rode with us in the carriage. The school-house 
was built of logs and situated on a verdant 
knoll, surrounded on all sides by rugged and 
wooded hills ; a noisy brook ran down the ra- 
vine at the foot of the knoll ; and leaving the 
carriage there, we walked up in company with 
a number of others who had just arrived from 
the opposite direction. From the school-house 
came the sound of many voices, united in the 
harmonies of good old Bridgewater ; and as we 
drew near the door, I recognised also the good 
old psalm, 

"fliTMt IB th« work, my Ood, mv King." 
I* 
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It never seemed half so sweet to me before. 
A voice seemed to be saying in my ears, " Pul 
off thy sh>es from thy feet, for the place 
whereon thou standest is holy ground.'* I do 
not know that I ever more fally realized the 
presence of God in the house of prayer. The 
people listened with reverent attention, and 
when we left the humble school-house it was 
with the feeling of the patriarch who said, 
** Surely the Lord is in this place." 

The appointment for the afternoon services 
was seven miles distant, and three^ miles ^ill 
beyond that was the* neighbourhbod whgrf it 
had been thought advisable we should pass tSe 
winter, and where we expected to spend the 
night with a family recently arrived from 
New EnglancJ./ „^ter a slight refreshment afc. 
a house near by, we again rode forward*/' WS. 
crossed another prairie as unbroken and wild 
as the one over which we had passed on th^ 
preceding day, and when we arrived at th^ 
place appointed for the meeting, we found tbei 
congregation already assembling. As T glanced 
over the different groups that entered the room. 
I was not slow in recognising the family who 
had invited us to their house. The parents 
and several yoimg people were there, and 1 
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was mueh pleased with their appearance of in* 
telligence. They conducted the singing. The 
tones were familiar, and were sung with good 
taste. It was a source' of much gratification 
to me, and I greatly rejoiced in the prospect 
of finding an intelligent Christian family in our 
immediate vicinity. When the sermon was over 
and the people began to separate, and one and 
another approached me with a kindly greeting, 
myi^ushand came to me and told me that Mr. 
G.'s family had gone home, without recollecting 
tha^they hikd on a former -occasion invited us 

^Xjiping to their house. 
I'.^oorse we did not think of urging our- 
upon their hospitality; and, somewhat 

t^pointed, we engaged to go home with an 
ferly man and his wife who* had. invited us a 

* iBOHieyits before. The old lady accom- 
panied us, and as soon as we entered the hou:se 
fiieated herself by the hearth and commenced 
jpine^g, occasionally asking me a question. 
]0P party of men came out upon the meadow 
just in front of the house and commenced 
shooting at a mark ; and a young woman who 
belonged to the house entered, and seeing ns. 
put on a dissatisfied look which seemed to say, 
"Why need you come here?" I was begir 
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ning to feel not a little uncomfortable when the 
old man entered, and in a frank and kind man* 
ner commenced an interesting conversatioii 
with Mr. A ^ and the time passed pleasant- 
ly mitil tea was ready. While we were at 
table a young man came in, and threw down 
upon the hearth a prairie-chicken, which had 
just been shot. Several other persons, who 
appeared to be boarders, came in and sat down 
at table with us ; and after supper each gaian 
provided himself with a pipe and commenced 
smoking. The room was soon filled with the 
fumes of tobacco, and at an early hour I was 
glad to escape to my bed. ' 

When I awoke in the night the rain was pour- 
ing down in torrents, so as to preclude the pos- 
sibility of returning to on that day. It 

was something of a trial to find #«rselve8 
weather-bound — ^with the consciousness that we 
were not quite welcome, at least to the females 
of the house; but I endeavoured to make the 
best of it, and exerted all my powers to rend^ 
myself agreeable to them, ofiering to assist ^ 
them in their work, &c. 

About noon the sky cleared, and we again 
seated ourselves for a ride to the New-England 
settlement. On our way we called on two 
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men who weie engaged in fitting up cabins 
for the reception of their families. We also 
saw quite a commodious house of hewed logs, 
in the process of erection, which promised 
to be quite pleasant and comfortable for a 
small family. It was with regret we learned 
that the rooms intended for us had not been 
prepared, and the prospect was that we must 
wait several weeks longer for them, if we con- 
cluded to come to the neighbourhood at all 

this winter. We made a call on Mr. G *8 

family, whom we found living in a very good 
new house not entirely finished. We found 
them pleasant and agreeable people, appa- 
rently quite pleased with the prospect of hav- 
ing us reside in their neighbourhood. They 
however made no allusion to their abrupt de- 
parture the day before, neither did they invite 
OB to spend the night at their house, or in- 
quire into our plans for returning. In all this 
there seemed a strange want of cordiality; and 
with some misgivings, we took leave of them 
and started out, not knowing in what direc- 
tion to proceed. It was impossible to reach 
home— -and to return to the place where we 
had passed the previous night was out of the 
(question. What should we do? There was 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



84 THB PRAIRIB MISSIONART. 



no place for the accommodhtioii of wayfarers 
within many miles. 

In this emergency Mr. A bethought him* 

Belf of a family who lived some ten miles distant, 

on the way to , where he had spent the night 

when travelling with the Rev. Mr. H . He 

determined to turn his horse's head in that di- 
rection. We rode some miles almost in silence, 
each occupied with painful and oppressing 
thoughts ; but as about sunset we again struck 
out upon the wild and desolate prairie, I could 
no longer restrain my tears ; and I fancy if my 
good husband had not thought it unmanly to 
weep, he would have borne me company with 
a good will. It seemed strange to be sent to 
labour in such an out-of-the way spot, among 
so sparse a population, where we could not ob- 
tain a place to lay our head. Winter was now 
at hand, and the prospect of obtaining a home 
was no better than at the first. Our expenses 

in were large for our limited means. 

Six dollars per week for board and the fifty 
flollars for the storage and transportation of 
our goods had made large inroads upon our 
shallow purse. What should we do? Nor 
was the reception in the place we had just left 
calculated greatly to cheer our hearts. There 
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was evidently something wrong somewhere, but 
all conjecture ou the subject was vain. 

At this moment we were cheered by the ro- 
collection of our great Master, '* who came to 
his own, and his own received him not,*' who 
wandered up and doWn on earth, not having 
** where to lay his head.*' Almost joyfully we 
said, " It is enough for the servant that he be 
a% his Master;** and as one by one the stars 
came out on high, lighting up our path, we re- 
newed our consecration to the cause of God, 
to follow wherever he should point out the 
way, and labour till our work was done. But 
our trials for the night were not yet over. 
On arriving at the place where we hoped to 
find hospitality, we met the mistress of the 
house at the door, and in answer to our in* 
quiries, she *' allowed the house was full, and 
reckoned we had better go on to the next stop- 
ping-place, three miles distant." The night 
was dark, the horse tired, the road heavy with 
the recent rain, and we ourselves faint and 

weary. Mr. A urged her just to let us 

stop : we would accept any thing in the way 
of accommodation, if only she would permit 
ns to pass the night within the house. Sh« 
€onsented at length* and we gladly followed 
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her into the house, and were soon seated be* 
fore a blazing fire, with a cordial welcome 
from our host. EGis manner was dignified, 
frank, and kind ; but in consequence of having 
been excommunicated from the little church in 
the neighbourhood by the former pastor, he 
had assumed a kind of Ishmaelitish position 
toward his neighbours and the new minister. 
He seemed much pleased that we had come to 
his house, and his wife and daughters provided 
us with a comfortable supper, and at length a 
good bed. I could not help feeling a kind of 
tenderness for the broad-shouldered, strong 
man, who had been by superior numbers forced 
into a corner and compelled to yield, while the 
right perhaps lay not entirely either with him 
or his opponents — at least this was my infer- 
ence from what I heard of the matter from 
his own lips. 

The next morning was lowering and cold, 
promising an unpleasant day; but I was anx- 
ious to return to , and we commenced our 

ride at an early hour. When within a few 

miles of it commenced raining, and we were 

compelled to stop at a country tavern by the way 
to warm. We were chilled and wet, and I would 
have been. glad of breakfast, but every thing 
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was dreary and uninviting. The house itself 
was very dirty, and filled with noisy teamsters. 
We only waited to rest our horse ; and when he 
was ready, as I passed down the hall to the 
door, a man met me with half a large baked 
squash in his hands, just smoking from the oven. 
He courteously oflFered to divide it with me, 
which offer I willingly, (after the first instant 
of surprise,) accepted, to the great amusement 
of my husband, who was awaiting me at the 
door. His amusement, however, did not pre- 
vent his sharing it with me — and a fijie break 
fast Jll^ade for us* 

We arrived at our boarding-house without 
c ther incident ; and, as I sit alone in my room, 
I find it more difficult £k&n ever to feel that I 
am to have a permanent home here. I cannot 
help the instinctive wish that circumstances 
might have been ordered diflferently, or that we 
might have had more encouraging prospects in 
the beginning of our life in the West : at least, 
that we might have had a home ; but I know 
that Infinite wisdom is concerned and occupied 
in all these arrangements. Somehow — ^no mat- 
ter in what way — God will glorify himse'.f in 
these matters. The great and glorious interests 
of his kingdom will be forwarded ; and, oh I 

4 
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blessed be his name, his promise is, ^^ All thtnff$ 
$haU work together for good to them that love 
God.** In this number humbly and gratefully 
^lo I present my claim, sure to be owned and 
accepted only for the sake of my glorious Be- 
deemer, whose I am, and in whose service only 
do I desire to live, 

Oct SOth. — ^It is at length settled that we 
Are to leave here and go into the country to 
live. The family with whom we are boarding 
are to leave town next week ; and a person from 
the neighbourhood where our rooms are prepar- 
ing« has invited us to pass a week or 0h with 
his family until they can be made ready. It is 
arranged that our goods are to be taken out by 
(teams which are expected to come in frona the 
country with produce ; and we are to go by a pri- 
vate conveyance, which good Mr. H kindly 

offers to provide. It will be painful to part 
with our kind friends ; but I cannot telp being 
anxious to get quietly settled before winter sets 

in ; and I think if Mr. A is in the vicinity, 

he will be able to hasten the preparation of our 
rooms. But I have another reason for solici- 
tude. Beyond the sum advanced by the society 
to defray the expense of our journey here, we had 
what we thought barely sufficient to procure such 
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things as we needed to commence house-keep 
ing, and which we could not conveniently bring, 
and pay the expense of freight, &c. But we 
Lave been compelled to pay three times more 
for these purposes than we supposed ; and this« 
and our board for six weeks and more, together 
with furnishing means for finishing and plaster- 
ing our rooms, will involve us in debt. When 
I think of it, I wonder how we can extricate 
ourselves ; but I know of no other way we could 
have done. I would willingly have engaged in 
any employment if I could have found it. We 
seem to be here "detained* before the Lord," 
doubtless for some wise and good purpose. If 

we can only get along until Mr. A receives 

bis quarterly allowance, all will be well. I 
think if I were only at housekeeping I could 
manage it ; but I hope and tru&t the Lord will 
provide. 

November Ist, — ^We haveudded to our family 
a little orphan girl of seven years old. She is an 
intelligent, promising child, but said to be pe- 
culiarly self-willed and obstinate : indeed, it is 
evident from her countenance that such is her 
character, and I feared to undertake the task. 
But she is a poor, homeless and friendless thmg, 
and if God gives me grace I will be her mother. 
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and she shall grow tip under my care as a be» 
loved daughter. So far as I hare ability to 
prevent it, she shall never feel the loss of her 
▼ho sleeps in death. I hope and believe that 
the faults of her character will yield to tender- 
ness and the genial influence of a Christian 
home. We have adopted her, and design to 
treat her in all respects as if she were oar own 
child. I foresee that she will cost me care ad- 
ditional to that which children usually require; 
but I trust I shall he patient and gentle with 
her, and that the influence of hwne and love 
will develop her c'haracter more favourably 
than it now promises to be developed. Still 
the grace of God only can change the heart, 
and that grace I would earnestly implore in her 
behalf. 

Wedneadoff Morning, — ^We are once more 
disappointed. The family here is broken up, 
and will leave town in a few hours ; and we had 
hoped to go also to-day, but are disappointed 
about the carriage, and must remain in town 
until Friday. The question now is, How and 
wheie shall we spend the intervening days ? If 
we had means we could go to a hotel ; but we 
are not only entirely without means, but unabi« 
to pay all we owe. 
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I have an engagement to pass the afternoon 
and take tea to-day; but all afterward is a 
blank I cannot think of a single family here 
with whom I am upon terms which could justify 
me in making a descent upon them uninvited. 
Several with whom we are best acquainted know 
of our peculiar circumstances^ and if it were 
convenient, would probably invite us to their 
houses; but this, with all other things, is in 
God's hands, and we, ju9t as ws are^ are also 
in his hands, and consecrated to his work, feeble 
and unworthy though we are— most feeble and 
unworthy. The infinite worthiness of our 
adorable Saviour is my only plea, and in his 
name, encouraged by his promise, I ask pro- 
vision for our necessities. How willingly would 
I go into any kitchen in this town and perform 
the work of a servant, if so I might obtain 
what we now heed foir the few following days ! 
How little my parents, my dear parents, think 
that we are at this moment in want of shelter ! 
How little I thought this hour would ever come ! 

Mr. A will be employed here in assist- 
ing the family to get away until after dinner, 
and they have provided that he shall dine with 
them. Kow that I can no longer be of use 
tere^ I will part with these kind friends whom 
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P)ove 80 dearly, and then take my little Mary 

to the house of the Rev. Mr. H , and ask 

that she may remain there nntil Friday. For 
myself I can walk for an hour or two, and make 
several calls which I have yet to make, until it 

is time to go to Mrs. B *8 to tea. I feel a 

kind of strange delight in thus casting myself 
on God, and proving his promise to provide for 
those who put their trust in him. 

Thursday. — ^Yesterday was a day fraught 
with peculiar experience to me. I went out 
about eleven o'clock with Mary, intending to 

leave her at the house of the Rev. Mr. H . 

At the door I inquired for Mrs. H . She 

was not in, but her husband came hurriedly 
from his study, pen in hand, and I briefly tc^d 
bim I wished to leave Mary there until we left 
town. He answered abstractedly, "Well, I 

don't know. I will ask Mrs. H . Yes, 1 

think you can — at all events, I will take the 
responsibility of saying you may," and then 
hastened back to his work. I was pained by 
the evident hesitation of his manner, and thought 
it probably was peculiarly inconvenient for 
them to keep her, from some cause unknown to 
me; but I knew no other way to do, and, know- 
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ing bj experience the kindness of the family/I 
•trove to feel easy about it, 

I made my calls with a vague expectation that 
Bomewhere I should be invited to remain to din- 
ner, intending to accept the slightest invitation ; 
but nothing of the kind occurred. I met dear 

Mrs. H returning from some errand of love 

among the sick and poor, and told her of my 
having left Mary at her house. While we were 
conversing the clock struck twelve, and she 
hastened away to dinner, remarking that she 
should see me again before I left town. I was 
alone ; I recalled the text upon which I had 
pondered in the morning, " When I sent you 
without purse or scrip, lacked ye any thing ? 
And they answered, Nothing.'' 

As I walked on faint and hungry, my mind 
wandered back to the home from which I was 
now a wanderer. I thought of the hospitable 
board ever spread for the stranger, and the 
cheerful look by which he was welcomed to the 
fireside, his wants supplied, and his comfort 
cared for. The tears started to my eyes as I 
felt that I had no horns — that I knew no fireside 
where I should be welcomed ; but I resolutely 
chased away such thoughts. I remembered 
that 1 was not my own; and as a temptation 



Digitized by VJ^^^*^-*" 



r^lV. 



44 THB PBAIBIB MISSIONARY. 



suggested itself that the promises might fail ste 
in my hour of need, I cast myself wholly on 
those promises, and claimed their fulfilment at 
that very hour. On that crowded thorough* 
fare, amid the hum of business, I was alone 
with God. It was not simply the supply of my 
earthly wants that I longed for, but an assu- 
rance, from the experience of that very hour, 
that God was faithful ro his word — a pledge 
that I might lay up in my heart to meet the 
emergencies of days to come^ when I should 
again be tempted to doubt the faithfulness of 
God. I asked for that day and the day tc 
come my "daily bread" for me and mine, an J 
I felt that I could not, should not be denied. 

At a little distance from me I perceived a 
lady approaching with a hurried step. I re- 
cognised her, and thought to pass her with only 
a bow of recognition, as my acquaintance with 
her was slight, for she had arrived from the 
East but a few weeks before, and was employed 
as a teacher in one of the schools. She took 
me cordially by the hand, and at once invited me 
to dine with her at her boarding-house. I went 
without objection,and was very kindly welcomed 
by the person with whom she boarded. I longed 
for a place where, with tears of gratitude, I 
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could acknowledge the mercy of God ; but I 
found no opportunity to be alone. I spent 
several .hours with the family, and then with a 
full heart thanking them for their hospitality, 
left them. 

As I walked on, I strained my eyes in 
every direction to see my husband. I wished 
to communicate my own encouragement to him, 
for I feared his heart was anxious and dis- 
tressed ; but I did not find him, and was com- 
pelled to await his coming to tea at the house 
where he had appointed to meet me. I could 
not converse with my kind friends : my mind 
was continually dwelling on the incidents of the 
day, and swelling with gratitude for the good- 
ness of God. Toward evening my husband 
came, not sad and dispirited, but with a cheer- 
ful countenance. Soon calling me aside, he 
drew from his pocket several pieces of gold. 
Astonished, I inquired from whence they came* 
He told me he had met with the Rev. Mr. 

H that afternoon, and in conversation, told 

him his difficulties. The kind man presented 
him with a sum of money as a remuneration 
for some slight service he had rendered him, 
and in addition loaned him sufficient to meei 
all his present wants. While we were after tea 
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debating the question where we should spend 
the night, a knock was heard at the door, and 
in the midst of mud and rain, with lantern in 
hand, was the same good man, come to take us 
to his house, to staj until we left town. 
Coming to my side, he said, " Why did you not 
tell me, when you were at my house this morn* 
ing, that you had nowhere to go?" God 
bless the kind, beloved man, and his dear fa- 
mily ! May they be abundantly rewarded in 
this world for all their kindness to us, and still 
more abundantly in the world to come ! 

As I laid my head upon my peliceful pillow 
last night, I could but recall the sweet ques- 
tion of the Saviour, " When I sent you without 
purse or scrip, lacked ye any thing ? And they 
answered, Nothing !" I also answei) N^iti^^ 
^•^nathing! 
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CHAPTER in. 

Saturday^ November 6^A.-^We arrived late 
last night, very much fatigued, and were cor- 
dially welcomed by the family of Mr. S ^ 

he himself being absent from home. We have, 
according to their request, taken up our abode 
with them until our rooms are ready — which I 

fear will not be very soon. Mr. A walked 

over this morning to see what the prospect was, 
and found nothing had been done, although the 
money was furnished some time since. The 
-«K«mse is that the teams are too busy to go for 
lime and sand, and that it would also be need- 
ful to procure more lumber. I regret this de- 
lay very much, for, in spite of all their kind* 
ness, I can see that it is very inconvenient to 
Mrs. S to have us in their house. 

Nov. IQth. — We have been out to-day mak- 
ing calls, accompanied by Mrs. S . We 

wish thus early to become acquainted with our 
new neighbours, that they may see in us a dis- 
position to be friendly. We weire surprised to 
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find 8C many families within so short a di» 
tance. 

Nov. Ibih. — We have been to-day to look at 
'>ur rooms. Nothing of consequence is j«t 
done, and we can learn nothing definite in re- 
gard to the time when we may hope to inhabit 
them. This is a trial. If there was any thing 
which we could do, it should be done ; but our 
means are all expended, and we can but wait. 

Mr. A has made a lounge, a cupboard, and 

some other things, which will add somewhat to 
our conyenience and comfort, if ever we are 

permitted to use them. Mrs. S 's health 

is very poor. I try to do all I can to assist 
her, and probably do more than I would need 
to, if there were none but my own family to 
care for ; while I feel conscious that she is also 
over-exerting herself on our account. To-day 
I found her in tears, and could not repress the 
feeling that they were on account of her disap- 
pointment in our not getting into our own 
rooms. 

Nov. 2bth — To-day has been our Thanksgiv- 
ing-day. We met, about twenty-five or thirty 
of us, in a log-cabin. I could not but think of 
the company of pilgrims as they assembled for 
their first Thanksgiving. We had a good ser- 
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mem from Mr. A*-' — , good singing, and it 
Beemed as if God was present with us ; but I 
Beemed to be in a dream, as I looked on all the 
strange faces with which the room was filled. 
Often, for the moment, when I look around, a 
feeling of dreariness comes over me, which, if 
I would yield to it, would render me unhappy. 
But at such times I saj to myself, It was Qod's 
hand led us here, and here will I be cheerful 
and happy, and devote myself to the work to 
which he has called me. 

December 18f A.— I have been sick for a week 
or ten days. I undertook two weeks since to 

do the washing for Mrs. S- 's family and 

my own, a kind of work to which I have been 

unaccustomed. Mrs. S was unable to do 

it for herself, and as she knew of no one who 
could do it for her, I thought I would endea- 
vour to do it. I finished it in the afternoon, 
but was very tired. At night I waked with 
the snow falling on my face, and in the morn* 
ing found the coverlid white with snow, which 
the high wind had driven between the shingles 
into the loft ! I felt very miserably for several 
days, but there was no physician and no medi- 
cine within twenty-five miles. My good hus- 
band too had to leave me on Saturday, to go away 
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to his preaching appointments ; but I was mii^ 
better when he returned on Monday. And 
though I once more passed the Sabbath alone, 
I was not alone, lor Gtod was with me, and I 
was enabled to give thanks to him for his su9» 
taining grace. 

We are now preparing to commence house* 
keeping in good earnest. Our rooms are nearly 
ready. We have little to begin with — a small 
store of groceries, a hundred-weight of flour, 
and a few pounds of beef, are all we have been 
able to purchase. The flour will be an import- 
ant item, for Mr. S has sent his team fifty 

ftiiles since we have been with them. All the 

-wills nearer were frozen up. Mr. S has 

cindly made arrangements to secure us a small 
M>oking-stove, for which we are to pay the first 

^f January, when Mr. A receives his first 

remittance from the society. Until then we 

^ust do as well as we can, for Mr. A- does 

aot expect to receive any money this year on 
^is field of labour. 

Dec. 20tL — Mr. A has just returned 

%'om the post-office, five miles distant from here. 
It has been a cold, stormy day, and an un- 
]pleasant walk ; but we were gladdened by let- 
ters from dear friends. But when we opened 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



rnS PBAIBIE MISblONART. 61 



our papers, and saw the announcement that the 
funds of the missionary society had failed, how ' 
our hearts sank with new and strange misgivings I 
It was said the ^^ missionaries must not hope for 
their dues until the churches were stirred up 
to replenish the empty treasury.'* This was 
an emergency we had never anticipated. We 
had never thought of the possibility that the 
quarterly allowance would fail. How were we 
to live, and how pay the debts that we had al* 
ready incurred ? 

I feel sad and heavy to-day. It is a new 
thing for me to feel dependent for the necessa^ 
ries of life. It is a new thing to encounter the 
grim visage of want. I cheer myself with the 
thought that in a few weeks at most our sup^ 
plies will come ; but yet my spirits will sink. 
I can see that my dear husband feels oppressed. 
I fancy he thinks, If I had but myself to pro- 
vide for, I would feel less burdened. We have 
not only ourselves, but this orphan child, who 
is dearer and dearer to us every day. I can- 
Bot stop the tears that will start. Oh ! if I 
could only do something to lighten his load! 
Father, didst thou not promise, ^^ Bread shall 
be given him; his waters shall be sure?*' It is 
luurd to eat the bread of charity. This I never 
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dreamed of. To use the most close and care- 
' ful economy, and live within our income, how- 
ever small, was indeed our expectation. This 
I would willingly and cheerfully do. Oh ! to 
feel more fully the submissive prayer, "Father! 
not my will, but thine be done!" 

Dee. 24th. — ^We are all ready to leave to- 
morrow the roof that has so kindly sheltered 
us. I have baked bread to-day, and engaged 
with a light and thankful heart in various 
little duties that remained to be done here. 
A wagon is to be here early to convey our 
boxes, myself, and little Mary to the sppt 
which we shall call home. But my dear hus- 
band comes in and tells me that he has just 
been called six miles in a different direction, 
to attend a funeral, and our anticipated plea- 
sure must be deferred another day. It is a 
painful disappointment, but I wonder at my- 
self for feeling so slight a trouble so much. 
It is not merely for my own sake that I desire 
to go so much, but for the sake of others. 

hec. 25th. — This has been a fatiguing, but 

very pleasant day. We decided this morning 

that I had better go on with my things, and 

Jo what I could. The stove was already set 

and I couW. probably obtain some little 
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help about opening some of the boxes, if I 
wished. So on I went, and a ludicrous figure 
I made, piled in among the boxes, &c. On ar- 
riving at the place we found that the people 
had concluded we would not come, as it was 
Christmas-day, and Mr. A had been call- 
ed away. So the carpenters had not removed 
their work-benches, and the floor was covered 
with shavings and pieces of bpards, &c. For 
a moment I hesitated, but, obtaining the aid of 
a boy, we soon put the huge work-benches out 
of the way, swept up the' shavings, and built a 
fire. Soon I prepared a boiler of hot water, 
and commenced a systematic attack upon the 
mortar and tobacco-juice which covered the 
floors. In the course of three hours I had 
finished this, scoured my iron kettles, pans, 
tea-kettle, &c., and prepared them for use. 
Then, after a hasty lunch, with the help of the 
aforesaid boy, I opened my boxes, taking out 
the few articles of needful furniture which I 
bad brought from my dear Eastern home. The 
] <i ng€ which my husband had made, was fitted 
with a mattrass and cover. The bureau and 
looking-glass arranged, the table found its ap« 
propriate comer, a carpet was spread out upon 
ihe floor, the beda placed conveniently, (for i 

6* 
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had not sufficient enterprise to undertake the 
putting up of a bedstead.) At the window I 
arranged a neat white curtain, and then bo* 
thought myself of the cold and hungry man, 
who would soon be looking for a supper and a 
home ! I opened a package of dried fruit 
with which my kind mother had provided me, 
and placed a part of it on the stove to stew in 
a new tin cup, ^ked some potatoes, and broil- 
e<l a steak. Ah, never was music so sweet as 
the hum of my tea-kettle on the stove ! Never 
was palace so attractive and beautiful as that 
low clean room, and its simple furniture. I 
had prepared my table, and drawn the rocking- 
chair into the warm corner, when I heard a 
quick footstep ascending the stairs. I ran to 
the door and met my dear husband, and cold 
and weary as he was, he stopped to place in 
my hand a piece of gold which had been given 
him after the funeral services were over. Was 
it not sent from heaven ! 

It was sweet to see the look of surprise and 
pleasure with which my good husband survey 
ed his new home, and expressed his astonish- 
ment at the wonders I had accomplished 
through the day. Soon we gathered around 
the table, and tog<^ther for the first time as * 
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family partook- of our evening meal. And 
Aow in the stillness of the evening we gather 
round our family altar. Oh ! this it is that 
makes home sweet on earth. God grant that 
its influences may daily more and more fit us 
for a home in heaven. 

Saturday nighty December 28. — The excite- 
ment and confusion of getting settled at house- 
keeping is over, and there now remains no- 
thing which can be arranged more to our com- 
fort and satisfaction than it is already. At 

three o'clock to-day, Mr. A left me for a 

point seven miles distant, where he will preach 
to-morrow morning at ten o'clock; and in the 
afternoon at two o'clock he has an appoint- 
ment five miles farther on, twelve miles from 
home. I delayed dinner that we might take 
our evening meal together before he left us. 
It will be strange to sit down alone with Mary 
at table. It will seem, and it does seem 
strangely unlike my old home, with its throng 
of happy faces around the board. As the 
shadows of night gather around me, a sensa- 
tion of loneliness steals over me, and a few 
tears would gladly be permitted to fall. But 
I will struggle resolutely against these feel- 
bgs, an<^. remember the ^loving-kindness of 
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the Lord." If I had foreseen- the prospect of 
being left bo much alone as I probably shall 
be, I think I should have been better prepared 
for it ; but I had never anticipated the proba- 
bility that the parish of a home missionary 
would cover a whole county. 

I miss the services of the house of God on 

the Sabbaths Mr. A is absent from here, 

very much. There is occasionally preaching here 
at a private house, which I have attended, but I 
have found little pleasure or profit as yet. The** 
first preacher was a stranger, both to me and 
to his own brethren. He appeared to be a 
man of considerable ability, but indulging him- 
self in a tirade against home missionaries, and 
large salaries, extravagant dress, and other al- 
lusions of the same kind, that made my cheek 
glow, especially as I had to endure the signi- 
ficant glances of several of the congregation, 
who seemed highly to enjoy the speaker's se- 
verity and my own embarrassment. 

In regard to personal appearance, I felt that 
I did not deserve the censure. The garments I 
had on might have been worn by any respectable 
woman in my native town without attracting the 
least attention. To be sure they contrasted 
somewhat with some of those worn on the pre* 
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' «imt occasion, by persons who had spent their 

I lives ** on the frontier," and whose bonnets, (not 
remarkably well preserved,) were probably 3nce 
made in the most fashionable manner. One 
woman, whose style of dress was peculiarly 
unique, seemed greatly diverted, and peered 
under my bonnet to see what effect was pro- 

I duced on my mind by the battery under the 

fire of which I had to pass. Nor could I 

avoid a smile at the thought that the good 

^ftyother's wardrobe would have been considered 

f "genteel" even "down East." This restored 

L my good-humour, and I resolved at the close of 
1|ie service to seek an introduction to him and 

I invite him to our house, as I had been told be- 
forehand that he expected to be here occasion- 
ally through the year. But I sought in vain to 

I make his acquaintance. As I approached he 
dropped his he^ upon his hand, nor did he raise 
it until after I left the room, although I stood 
near him for several minutes. 

The Sabbath before last I went to hear the 
other preacher. He came very late and 
apologized by saying that he " started in time, 
but was capsized onto the wrong road." His 
sermon, though free from any personal allu- 
sions, was exceedingly below the standard of 
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any thing I have ever heard before, and th« 
man himself, though perhaps well-meaning, 
illiterate and conceited. I could have wept 
to see the holy ministry so degraded. 

To-morrow I expect the girls in the neigh* 
bouring families to come here to form them- 
selves into a Bible-class. May I have grace 
to instruct them in such a way as to win their 
confidence, and awaken an interest in the 
study of God's word which will do them per- 
manent good ! On Tuesday I commence^teacH^^^ 
ing three of the girls, l^esides Mary. I shall %[^ 
devote two or three hours a day to them, as I ' i 
find time. They are from " the East," andf | 
their education has been well begun. Two. of 
them wish to commence the study' of the i 
French language. It is^f^leaa^nt to me to, v 
think of the prospect,,^ assisting them to ob- 
tain a better education than j;h^could s^er* 
wise receive in this country place, ^Mid^J can 
only hope and pray that I may exert an in- 
fluence over their minds which will lead them 
eventually to the feet of the SavKur. 

I feel more andmore a desire that Christ may 
be glorified : but oh ! iso imperfect, -so unworthy 
am I ! I feel no pleasure in looking at my- 
self Pear Saviour, fit me for thy servi^ ; 
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make me as a polished shaft in tli^y qniver: 
qualify me to labour for thee, to serve thee 
altogether and alone. Poor human nature 
shrinks from this polishing process, for I know 
well, that thou, blessed Master, choosest those 
by whom thou wilt promote thy glory in the 
furnace of affliction. When I think of this I 
tremble even at my earnest prayer. At such 
moments, with feeble faith I can only say, 
"Behold thy servant — thy child— is in thine 
^^nd, do with me what seemeth good in thy 
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CHAPTER TV. 

Wb get on nicely with every thing, and I 
really do not know that I was ever happier in 
my life, although I am very busy. The limit- 
ed state of our finances, and the difficulty of 

obtaining supplies from — , a distance of 

more than twenty miles, compels us to use a^ 

close economy, and Mr. A says he iu as- i 

tonished that people can live so comfortably, 

on so very little. j j 

Vie keep a careful account of all our expeijf 
ditures, that we may, if possible, save ourselves • 
from the depression and discouragement of debt." - 
If the quarterly allowai>ee from the missionary " , 
society arrives, most of it will go to repay Mr. 

H the money h^ loaned us, 8:ni to pay for 

our stove. But we are willing to economize, and 
to live on very little. Many have done it for 
worldly gain, and shall not we be willing to do 
it for Christ*8 sake f As yet we have wanted 
nothing, and "the Lord will provide.** We 
have often some anxious thoughts, for we must 
leave these rooms early in the spring, and we 
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cannot tell how we shall provide jurselvei 
with a home. The families relied on to con- 
Btitate the church here are fast arriving and 
settling on new farms — expending every dollar 
they have to make themselves even passably 
comfortable. 

As I look out over this wide prairie, without 
even a fence or a single vestige of improvement, 
except in one direction, and hear the calculation 
of what is to be, and what is to be done, I am 
JA\ of wonder. Among all who have come here 
■ to turn their attention to agricultural pursuits, 
I think there is not one practical farmer. Some 
of them rely on their own hands not only for 
the support of their families, but to pay for, 
to break up and enclose their farms, and build 
their houses, without capital, without imple- 
ments, and even without teams ! Others pos- 
sessing some property, are in debt, and come 
here to pay their debts by the avails of their 
farms. Others have expended all in the pur- 
chase of improved land, and building housea. 
Nothing has yet been done toward a subscrip- 
tion for the support of the gospel, but steps 
are taking toward the formation of a church, 
and the topic of building a small chapel for 
public worship is also agitated. 

6 
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A few weeks since I accompanied Mr. A. to 
the settlement about ten miles from here, where 
he goes to preach occasionally on Tuesday 
evenings. I went by special invitation, and at 
the close of a bright, cold day we reached the 
low cabin where the meeting was to be held. 
We found the family expecting us, and a boun- 
tiful supper of coffee, hot bread, and bacon 
awaiting us. We were received with the utmost 
cordiality, as were also, a few minutes later, two 
young men from our neighbourhood, who, re- 
turning from town, sought a shelter for the 
night. 

I felt some misgivings, in spite of some pre- 
vious experience of the unlimited resources of a 
•jabin in the way of "entertaining strangers;" 
but as the neighbours began to drop in one af- 
ter another, I dismissed uneasy thoughts. Tho 
house was soon filled, and the ample fireplace, 
heaped to its utmost capacity with blazing logs, 
sent forth a cheerful light and heat, in despite 
of the frosty air which found its way through 
sundry crannies and crevices in the walls, dif- 
fusing a cheering warmth through the cabin. 

As the room became crowded, the good lady 
gave me and her daughter a seat on the table 
in the corx.er. Mr. A. read a number of pas- 
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Bages from the Holy Scriptures on the subject 
of prayer, and, after some remarks, called on 
those present to continue the exercises, as it 
was the time of their usual neighbourhood 
prayer-meeting. Several prayers were offered, 
some good old hymns sung, and then, as the 
hour of nine approached, Mr. A. arose to close 
the meeting, when an elderly man objected. 
Not knowing what to think, Mr. A. sat down, 
and several (both men and women) addressed 
the assembly. 

At this moment I noticed a pale, delicate- 
looking young woman just beside me become 
much agitated. In another moment she jumped 
upon my lap and threw her arms about my 
neck ! In another moment she darted from 
the room, calling upon me to follow her. Al- 
most unconscious of what I was doing, I quitted 
my seat and followed her to the door, where I 
found her running about the yard like one 
bereft of reason. I went to her, took her by 
the hand, and by much entreaty induced her 
to return to the house. When we re-entered, 
the meeting was still in progress, and she arose 
as soon as possible and commenced a long ex- 
hortation, attributing her strange peiformances 
to the influences of the Holy Spirit! When 
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At length she took her seat, Mr. A. dismissed 
the assembly. 

Several of the neighbours tarried to converse 
with him about preaching there on the Sabbath 
Instead of at the school-house, several miles 
distant, as there was a fend between the two 
neighbourhoods, and they did not wish to go 
there to attend public worship. To induce him 
to fall in with their views, they promised to 
raise thirty dollars to buy a horse for him, 
whereas, if he did not gratify them in this maW 
ter, he must expect no favours from them, for 
they would not go to Mr. Bond's school-holise. 

Mr. A. calmly and kindly told them that he 
uras a stranger to them all, and left the settle- 
ment of the points which he should occupy on 
the Sabbath to persons more acquainted with 
the wants of the ccmntry than himself; and 
although he needed a horse and would be soon 
compelled to purchase one, he could not do it 
on such terms. When the men left, we were 
all disposed of in some way, I know not how; 
but certain it is that ten or twelve persons slept 
in the single room of the cabin that night. 

Next morning after breakfast we set out to 
make calls, accompanied by our hostess, who 
went with us in order to direct us to the nume-> 
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roas cabins snugly hid away in the d^^Ils and 
thickets, and beside the springs. We made 
some seven or eight calls, and then, after dining 
with a good old lady, Mr. A. left me to attend 
a female prayer-meeting held in the neighbour- 
hood, while he rode farther on to call upon seve* 
ral families who resided in the next settlement. 

Among the females present at the meeting 
was Mrs. White, the person whose peculiar 
conduct had so much surprised me the night 
previous. She held in her arms an infant of a 
few months old, and two other children, (both 
under six ye^-rs of age,) were playing around 
her feet. We were left alone in the room a 
few moments, and as she made allusion, in a 
modest way, to the occurrence of the last night, 
I endeavoured to point out to her the danger 
of mistaking such an excitement of the feelings 
for the influences of the Spirit of God. 

She seemed never to have at all doubted but 
that a Pivine influence was exerted over her mind 
at .such times, and said she had often wished 
there might be a constant peaceful flow of hea- 
venly love in her soul rather than those raptu- 
rous excitements which so enfeebled her body 
and prostrated her strength. She said she felt 
|>day scarcely able to hold her child; and aa 
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I looked on her pale cheek and hollow eye, I 
warned her to watch and pray against all such 
delusions and excitements of feeling, if she 
would not leave her little ones without a mother. 

At this allusion to her children, the tears 
quickly started. By degrees I tried to >ead 
her mind to juster views, ahd spoke of that 
" peace of God which passeth all underni-and- 
ing," and that humble and lowly walkii.^ with 
Him of which we are taught in the Holj Scrip- 
tures. She listened with earnest and tearful 
attention ; but one of the good women had re- 
entered the room, and interrupted us by saying, 
"Well! I don't know; — for my part, I had 
rather be on Pisgah's top !" After the prayer- 
meeting we returned home. The road was 
dusty, though the air was keen and cold, and 
right glad were we to reach our own home. 

February IbL — I have been so busy that I 
have found no moment to write in my journal. 
I have four scholars in my day-school and nine 
in my Bible-class. When they first came to- 
gether I requested them to bring their Bibles, 
for I would give them lessons from the Old 
Testament. A whispering among the girls 
ensued,- after which one of them answered, 
"We have n^ new Testaments, our's are all 
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gld; but father says he will buy us some when 
he goes to town again." I endeavoured to 
explain to them the diiTerenee between the Old 
Testament and the New, but concluded to take 
up one of the Gospels for our weekly lessons* 
Thus far oar meetings have been very pleasant, 
and may I not hope the Spirit of God will 
^^ breathe upon the word/' that it may promote 
the salvation of their souls ! I have felt much 
encouragement from a sweet hymn from thd 
American Sunday-School Hymn-Book :— 

Sow in the morn thy seed. 

At eve hold not thy hand; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed. 

Scatter it o'er the U&d. 

Beside all waters sow. 

The highway furrows stock; 
Plant it where thorns and thistles grow^ 

Scatter it on the rock. 

Thou canst not toil in vain ! 

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry 
Shall nurture and mature the graia 

For gamers in the sky. 

And duly shall appear 

In beauty, verdure, strength ; 
The tender shoot, the stalk, the eaTf . 

And the full corn at length. 
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Thus would I sow the good seed fi these^ 
young hearts, believing vhat God will grant his 
blessing and rabe it to his own glory, although 
it may not be until I am sleeping in the dust. 
I will try and sow in faith, nor ask to see the 
fruit of my labours, but leave that with the 
Master in whose vineyard I am called to toil. 
It would be sweet to see souls brought to Christ 
and taught to call him their Lord-^sweet to see 
this valley ^^ bud and blossom as the rose," and 
bring forth the fruits of righteousness — to see 
these busy men and women seeking after God; 
but when I hear them converse, and hear their 
plans and schemes for their worldly good, while 
they have little to say about the kingdom and 
the cause of Christ, my heart sinks within me, 
and I say, ^^ If the Lord would make windows 
in heaven, then might these things be." 

Febvaary 6tA. — We are rejoicing in the re- 
ception of Mr. A *s quarterly allowance. 

After paying what he owes, and purchasing a 
ham, and a few other needful articles of food, 
we have concluded to buy a cow. This will be 
a great addition to our comforts. 

Feb. 10<A. — Next week a meeting of the 
neighbouring ministers will be held here to 
form a church. I scarcely know how to pro- 
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vide for all the good brethren who will be here. 
My two little rooms aflFord scanty accommoda* 
tions for guests. Some of them will probably 
be provided for at other places, though few are 
prepared to do much in this way. 

Feb. 18M.— Night before last, Mr. A 

was cheered by a visit from his brethren, and 
I not less happy to make acquaintance with 
two of the wives of missionaries. I entertained 
two gentlemen and their wives, and a single 
gentleman. I had feared lest we should be de- 
ficient, in the necessary supplies to make the 
atrangefs comfortable ; but just before the time 
I expected company, a lady, whose daughter is 
one of my pupils, came and brought me a 
shoulder of bacon, and a dozen of eggs. Thus 
"the barrel of meal wasted not, neither did the 
cruse of oil fail." But how shall I describe 
the sweetness of those seasons of holy joy and 
Christian communion, by the fireside, arouni 
the family altar, and in the poor dilapidate<l 
building where we met to listen to the word of 
God, and partake (for the first time as a church) 
of the emblems of the body and blood of our 
beloved Lord ! 

Fifteen persons, from various parts of the 
Union, * ere uui^^^d in covenant as a Christian 
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church. It is nearly a year since I have boes 
permitted to sit at mj Master's table, and it was 
indeed a season of sweet refreshing to my soul. 

Mr. A was deeply affected, and neither of 

lis could refrain from tears, as one after another 
presented themselves and entered into covenant 
with each other and with God. What shall be 
the history of this little church ? Will it stand 
as a light on this broad prairie ? Will it make 
aggressions upon the territory of darkness and 
worldliness around, or will it bum with a feeble 
and flickering light, which at last shall be /^ put 
out in obscure darkness ?" May God grant a 
blessin*^ on the labours of his servant, and may 
his Christian brethren encourage his heart and 
strengthen his hands by their co-operation and 
prayers ! 

Mr. A has just left me, to be absent 

until to-morrow night. I have never parted 
from him with so much difficulty since we have 
been away from our old h^me. I do not fee) 
quite well, but I could not make that a reason 
for my reluctance to let him go. Some heavy 
misgiving or foreboding oppresses my spirit, 
and I shrink from passing the time alone with 
Mary. At last I begged my husband with 
tears not to leave me. I have never .before 
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wished him to fail in an appointment for my 
sake, nor am I willing that he should now do 
it : yet I cannot shake off the heaviness which 
oppresses my heart. I feel sick, I know not 
whether in body or mind, or both. Oh ! if I 
had a mother, or sister, or friend here, how 
happy I would be! But why do I repine? 
Have I not one Friend that sticketh closer than 
a brother, who will not leave me nor forsake 
me ? To him will I apply : at his feet will I 
seek relief for my weary, troubled, lonely 
heart. Often have I sought my Saviour on 
his throne of grace, and never failed to find 
him when I sought him with my " whole heart." 
March 4th, — It is many days since last I 
wrote here. Well do I remember with what a 
sinking of heart I laid down my pen as my 

good -neighbour Mrs. G came in to see me. 

I remember feeling very strangely, and net 
able to converse ; but I did not know that I 
was sick, neither did she appear to notice any 
thing peculiar in my manner; but just at 
evening, a young lady who is staying at her 

house came in, and said Mrs. G told her 

to come in and pass the night with me. I was 
heartily ^lad to see her, and inwardly thanked 
my heavenly Father for his goodness in provid 
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ing a companion for my loneliness. We retired 
to rest at an early hour, for I had begun to 
know that I was really sick. I was unable to 
sleep, and before midnight became so much 
worse as to alarm my young friend, who went 
(as she had previously been instructed) to call 

Mrs. G . She remained with me all night 

and nearly all the next day, which was the 
Sabbath. 

Some of the other neighbours came in lo 
see me ; and I remember little, but that I Wii^a 
by the mercy of my Saviour in a sweet and 
peaceful state of mind. And even whilo I 
thought myself near to death, I was able to 
speak of the wonderful love of Christ and the 
precious consolations of his grace. Oh ! how 
sweet it was to lie in his hand, to cast all my 
cares and burdens on him, and how delightful 
the anticipations of the world above! How 
easy to leave all and depart to be with Christ, 
if it was his will. 

It was late when my dear husband returned, 
little expecting to find his wife prostrate and 
helpless, on a bed of pain. He told me, however, 
that he had feared something of the kind, from 
my manner when we parted ; and when he came 
aear and saw the curtain drawn, he almost 
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trembled for fear death was already in the house. 
I lingered many days, sometimes almost tortured 
with excruciating pain, and sometimes almost 
fainting with languor, but am now better, al- 
though still weak. My dear husband has been 
my nurse. It has been a sad drawback on his 
studies, and I must hasten to be well and re- 
lieve him of every thing, that he may wholly 
devote himself to the work of his Master. 

During my illness several incidents of im- 
portance and interest to us have occurred. 
The neighbours propose to devote what is due 

' from them to Mr. A to the building of a 

log-house for him, and he has accordingly made 
arrangements to purchase a small lot contain- 

• •"§ eight acres, for which he has to pay forty 
dollars. Meanwhile Mr. A has been com- 
pelled to purchase a horse, at the price of sixty- 
five dollars, as the season is approaching when 
the farmers need the exclusive use of their 
horses. This is an unexpected draft upon our 
resources, as our only dependence for every 
thing that money can procure is upon the so- 
ciety. But if we have health and strength we 
can struggle for a little time ; and shall we not 
willingly do so, when those around us are de- 
nying themselves, and toiling for mere worldly 
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good t If our Father in heaven will bnt accept 
our work and own it, and bless Jt in the salva- 
tion of souls and the establishment of the 
kingdom of Christ here, it will be but a light 
matter to meet with affliction and trial, and 
make sacrifices for Christ's sake. May God 
grant ns his heavenly grace, and fit us for hiff 
work, by whatever process he deems best. 
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CHAPTER V. 

March 12th. — The arrangements for our 
house are going rapidly forward* The cellar 
is nearly finished, the timber is most of it pre- 
pared and on \}^ ground ; the lumber, shin* 
gles, nails, sash, glass, &c. must be brought 

from M , twenty-five miles distant ; and in 

the present state of the roads this is impracti- 
cable. We hope, however, that in the course 
of two or three weeks all the materials will be 
on the spot, so that those who have engaged to 
assist will be able to do it before their own la- 
bours shall demand all their time and attention. 
A portion of the ground has been broken up, 
that will make us a small garden, if we can get 

it enclosed. Mr. A has engaged a dozen 

small apple-trees, and we are cheered with the 
thought of having a little spot where we can 
work and plant, and make ourselves a home. 

But in the midst of this prosperity, a cir- 
cumstance has occurred which has been a source 
of severe self-examination to us. When we 
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first came into the country, before the question 

of Mr. A 's location was definitely settled, 

a prominent clergyman directed his attention 
to a thriving village, where a church had just 
been organized^ with every prospect of vigor- 
ous growth. Many inducements were offered 
to him to choose that as his field of labour: 
but he felt unwilling to dictate to those to 
whom he was sent for direction, and left the 
matter of his location to their decision. The 
consequence was that he came to this place, 
where it would seem that almost every kind of 
discouragement awaited him. 

A short time since he received letters from 
two other clergymen, urging him by every pos- 
sible motive to abandon the unpromising field 
upon which he is labouring, and go to the village 
before mentioned, the spiritual wapts of which 
were equally great, and the encouragement for 
labour far greater. It was represented as a 
place unusually desirable, from the character of 
the people, their superior ability and inclination 
to sustain jthe institutions of the gospel, the pe- 
cuniary resources of the population, and that 
which affected my own mind most deeply^ 
so far as personal feeling was concerned, the 
"^Vt that the la^ours ot tne minister must from 
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Mcessity be confined to the neighbourhood of 
the village, where there was a large and rapid 
ly increasing population. For a while thert 
was a struggle going on in the mind of my 
nusband, but he at length decided that it was 
his duty to remain here ; and I was able cheer- 
fully to acquiesce in his decision. The very 
reasons which were offered to induce him to 
leave his present field of labour were the very 
arguments that inclined him to remain; for, 
where ten men could easily be found to occupy 
that desirable post, there would be scarcely one 
willing to come here. Oh, if I could see one 
half the self-denial on the part of any member 
of the church, for Christ^s sake, that my dear 
husband has manifested in this instance, I 
should be greatly enc<mraged. It is true, 
many, perhaps all, are denying themselves; 
and I should rejoice if it is equally true that it 
is for ''Christ's sake." 

April 11th. — The walls of our bouse are not 
yet reared. The weather has been unusually 

unpropitious, and Mr. A and one of the 

neighbours have gone to M with teams, 

partly to bring home materials for finishing the 
bouse, and partly on other business. This is 
tlie third day since . they left home, and I am 
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expecting them this evening, though much rain 
has fallen, making the roads very had. it 
was, however, quite time to go, for our store* 
are wellnigh exhausted. 

Mr. A has just received another quar- 
terly payment, in good time, and is ahle to pay 
something for his lot, and finish paying for his 
horse, and supply a few of our present wants. 

Mr. G has offered to obtain materials for the 

house to the amount of some forty dollars, and 
wait until October for his pay. This will much 
relieve us, and, with the blessing of God our 
Father upon us, we ^all be able to live through 
the year. I trust it is the time of our most se- 
rious struggle, and, ohce in possession of a house, 
every thing else will be comparatively easy. >■ 

April \2th. — ^Mr. A returned last night, 

and is now at our new home, planting currants, 
gooseberries, asparagus, &e., which a kind 

friend at M gave him. To-morrow he 

goes to the forest with two or three others, to 
obtain some shade-trees. My bulbs are all 
spoiled. I planted them last fall in boxes, lul 
for some reason they decayed in the ground. 
1 find the winters here differ much from those 
I have been accustomed to ; and probably the 
want cf sncw foi a protection was the cause of 
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Ibeir destrnotion. I regret it very much, for 
I dearly love them, and, as they came from my 
borne, I shall miss them much; but I have 
still my seeds, and I must try and content my- 
self with them for this year. My husband 
promises me a little flower'^bed, if he can get 
his garden enclosed in time. 

April 20th. — The weather is exceedingly 
warm and sultry. Our rooms are oppressively 
warm, on account of our cooking^stove. They 
are so low that they are easily heated. The 
owner of them is impatient to have them for 
his' own use, and every thing conspires to hin- 
der the progress of our house. Mr. A has 

done and is doing every thing he can to for- 
ward the work ; but every man has just as much 
business of his own as he can possibly do, and 
they can only help Mr. A when they can- 
not work for themselves to advantage, or rather 
when they are not compelled to work for them- 
selves by necessity. The great wonder to me 
is, that they can do any thing for us. 

It has been considerable labour to prepare the 
timber. It had to be hewed inside and out, that 
it may admit of being plastered within, and 
<K>vered with siding without. It would have been 
easier U buib' a small house in the ordinary 
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way ; but even if Mr. A had had the mci^j 

in hand, he could not have obtained the lumber^ 
It has nearly all to be brought from fifteen to 
twenty-five miles ; and the idea of getting teams 
for such a work at present would have becB 
preposterous in the extreme. Under the ne- 
cessity of building something, we seemed shut 
up to this course, unless we had built a cabin, 
just for the present^ and struggled with aH 
these inconveniences another year. We do uo4 
expect to cover our house on the outside, or 
plaster it within, at present. 

I foresee that we shall need the most careful 
and rigid economy to get along through the ap^ 
preaching summer and autumn. But I bave yet 
great faith in the promises. I have as yet seen^iio 
reason to doubt the faithfulness of God ; and if^ 
all supplies on which we depend should fail, the 
treasures of the universe are under his control^ 
and he is able to appropriate any portion of ihem 
to our use that his infinite wisdom shall please* 
His faithful word has been recorded : — " Trust 
in the Lord and do good, and thou shalt dwell 
in the land, and verily thou shalt be fed.** 

Sabbath. — I am alone. Mr. A has geno 

tc fulfil a distant appointment, but there is a 
•ervice at the old school- house, where our m6c»t» 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THB PRAIRIE MISSION>^RY. 81 



nigs are at present held. The neighbours have 

gone t> attend it, but I am not well enough tc 

'go ; otherwise I should gladly have made one of 

the number. I have found much satisfaction in 

the preaching of Mr. C , who comes here 

once in a month. I believe him to be a Chris- 
tian man, one who knows experimentally the 
value of the truth he preaches. I have long 
since forgiven him the pain he caused me soon 
fbfter we came to this place, and have truly 
wished to entertain him at our house, on some 
of his visits to the neighbourhood. I have often 
invited him, but without success, until a few weeks 
since, when his wife was in company with him. 

Mr. A was absent, but they came home 

Yfj^h ' me, and I provided them with a com- 
fortable meal — the best our house could af- 
ford. We had a sweet and pleasant interview; 
they spent a number of hours with me, and 
several times in the course of the conversation, 
the good man endeavoured to apologize for the 
words that gave me so much pain ; but I did 
not allow him. I well knew that he was at that 
time ignorant of the facts in the case, bs well 
fts of our feelings and principles ; and if he was 
satisfied that we felt and acted differently from 
ttie impressions he bad received^ it was ail I d<w 
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sired. This is his last visit to us, for he is siim* 
moned away to a distant field of labour. W« 
shall meet no more until by wonderful grace all 
the children of God assemble at the right b^nd 
of the Saviour. What a meeting will that be 
for Christian friends, never to part, never to 
sin, never to leave the presence of Him, in 
whose " presence is fulness of joy !" Beloved 
Christian friends who have gone before ! and 
ye still more dear who yet linger amid the 
scenes of earthly csixe and toil ! a meeting awaits 
us, far sweeter than any we have yet known. 

While I sit musing here, the church of which 
I was a member have assembled to partake ot 
the memorials of the dying love of our Lord. 
I can see each one in his accustomed sea^. It 
is my own dear pastor, the leader and spiritual 
guide for so many years, who administers the 
gra<;ious ordinance. I can hear the voices of 
the choir as they join in the sacred song — 

« 'Twas on that dark, that doleful night, 
When powers of earth and hell arose 
Against the Son of God's delight. 
And friends betray'd him to his foes." 

And now a separation takes place in the 
congregation. With tearful eyes, a mother 
rises from her seat, and, leaving husband aaJ 
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children behind her, with noiseless step ap- 
proaches the table of the Lord. There, a com* 
pany of sisters leave their parents' side ; yon- 
der husband an\l wife, and perchance an aged 
woman, a mother in Israel, whose seat we have 
long, looked to find vacant, press on, followed 
by a goodly number of the children and grand- 
children whom " God hath given her," Many, 
many wives go without their husbands, many 
parents without their children, and children 
without their parents, to the table of their Mas- 
ter, to pour forth their prayers for beloved 
ones, who yet linger in the paths of the world. 
Amid the breathless and unbroken stillness of 
the scene. He that "searcheth the hearts'* sees 
a cloud of supplication arising to the throne of 
the " heavenly grace," in behalf of the worldly 
and the careless who sit unconcerned, gazing 
on the emblems of a Saviour's death. Then is 
heard the deep and full voice of the shepherd 
df the flock, raised in supplication, confession, 
and grateful acknowledgment of the mercies of 
God through a crucified Redeemer. The bread 
and wine are distributed amid the words of ear- 
nest exhortation and cheerful encouragement. 
The Master is present at the feast, drawing out 
the sculs of his people in love to him, strength- 
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ening them to bear the cross, to deny self, and 
live to his glory and honour, and encouraging 
them to spread out their wants before him, and 
lay their burdens at his feet. With strength 
renewed they rise and sing together one of the 
songs of Zion, and then separate to their homes, 
with new resolutions to devote themselves aa 
"living sacrifices" to the service of their be- 
loved Lord. 

Oh ! Zion, when I think of thee, 

I wish for pinions like a doye ; 
And mourn to think that I should be 

So distant from the home I lore. 

An exile here and far from home, 

For Zion's sacred walls I sigh, 
Thither the ransom'd nations come 

And view the Sayionr eye to eye. 

While here I walk on hostile ground, 
The few that I can call my friends 

Are like myself with fetters bound. 
And weariness our steps attends. 

But yet we hope to see the day 
When Zion's children shall return ; 

Our sorrows then shall flee away, 
And we shall never, never mourn. 

The hope that such a day shall come 
Makes e'en the exile's portion sweet % 

Though now we wander far from home, 
f n Zion soon we all shall meet. 
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Painful and tender as is the remembrance of 
these times, I would not return to them, al> 
though those precious and delightful seasons 
contrast strangely with the circimistances by 
which I am at present surrounded. It was 
amid those associations and privileges that I 
was strengthened to sunder all the ties that 
bound me, and come to this land of strangers. 
Here, here is my home ; here are the duties the 
Great Head of the church has allotted me to 
perform. Here will I, by the help of my be* 
loved Saviour, joyfully and willingly submit 
myself to his will, and anxiously wait and pray 
and labour, so far as in me lies, for the church 
He has planted here, — the church purchased 
with his blood. I have long since resolved 
never to anticipate or desire any other sphere 
of labour or duty, unless the providence of God 
shall clearly and distinctly indicate that our 
work here is at an end. If we can only know 
our Master's will, and have grace to do it, leav- 
ing all other things to him, it is all I desire for 
myself or my dear husband. But sin blinds 
the eyes and hardens the heart. Father in 
heaven ! purify our hearts, and qualify us for 
the difficult work which thou hast called us to 
perform! 

8 
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Mat/ 15th. — ^Every thing has been delayed 
on account of the unfavourable weather. Tho 
house is not yet covered, and the carpenters 
have no place sheltered from the incessant 
rains, or the inside work might be done. We 
have nothing to do but wait. It is a lesson we 
have well learned, and yet it is not easy. It is 
much more easy to feel with old Jacob, ''All these 
things are against me ;" we cannot see the rea- 
sons for these things. Yet reasons surely exist, 
which would satisfy us if we could look into the 
mysteries of Providence ; and the thought of 
this should subdue every repining wish. 

Our resources are slender, and the saving of 
a month's rent is an important item to us ; but 
we cannot get into our own house before the 
middle of June, and then it will be in an un- 
finished state. As to a garden, we have had to 
relinquish all thought of it, for it will not be 
possible to get a fence until July at the earliest 
— ^perhaps not so soon. One of the neighbours 
has oflfered us a corner of his garden, where 

Mr. A can raise a few vegetables for the 

lable. I had depended much on our garden, 
but there is no alternative, we must be oon^ 
tented without it. 

May 25th. — My school and Bible-class art 
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discontinued, as a day-school and Sabbjtth* 

school have been opened at the school-house, and 

the girls go there. I know not what results 

have been attained in consequence of mj labour? 

during the past winter. I see nothing, and 

sometimes I am tempted to feel that the good 

seed might as well have been 

'* Thrown to the heedless winds, 
Or on the waters cast." 

But I know well whose is this unbelieving sug- 
gestion, and I can confidently reply in the lan- 
guage of Gtoi*s word, "Be not weary in well- 
doing, for in due season ye shall reap if ye 
faint not." One thing is at least accomplished, 
I have become acquainted with them, and have, 
as I believe, obtained their confidence, so that 
the way is opened for further efforts to do them 
'good. Yesterday I invited them all to visit 
me, and a merry time they had. 

I have much anxiety about my adopted child. 
She is usually kind and pleasant, but at times 
she manifests a degree of obstinacy which I 
never saw equalled; and at such time& she 
carries out her schemes, whatever they may be, 
with a cool sagacity and forethought, which 
would do credit to age and experience in evil 
and duplicity far greater than her own. Sho 
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has been under some influence of the mosi 
pernicious kind. She has learned to read quit« 
well, and bids fair to make a fine scholar. Sha 
has a quick and ready mind and retentive me- 
mory, and we arc deeply attached to her ; but 
she has caused us some hours of severe trial. 

June 16tA. — I have just returned from our 
new house. The work is now rapidly progressing. 

Mr. A spends every leisure momenc there, 

and I fear is overworking ; but he says he will 
.** rest when he gets done." The floor is Lud, the 
partitions are up, and the openings fbr the win?> 
dows and door are cased ; and in another we 
God willing, we shall enjoy its comforts, 
shall have a small room, twelve by fourteen feet 
a bed-room eight by ten, and a small closet uA*^ 
der the stairs, and, when it is finished, tWo i 
sleeping-rooms above-stairs. Nothing can^ ho^l|9 
ever, be done there, except to lay down a few 
loose boards, at present. There is also a small 
addition at the rear of the house, where I shall 
have my cooking-stove during the summer, and 
which will in time be finished for a small kitch- 
en : but these things my husband will do as he 
has time. The partitions are to be plastered, 
and the walls inside "chinked" with small 
stones, bits of block, &c., and then the spaoef 
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"between filled with mortar. This work is to be 
done on the outside also ; but, Mr. M ■ , who 
b our mason, says we can first move into the 
house, and finish the outside at our leisure 

during the summer. Mr. A says, however, 

that he will undertake it after a few days of 
rest, and not wait until cold weather compels 
him to do it. 

June 18th. — Yesterday was a busy day, foi 
its close found us in our own new house. Two 
young girls went up in the morning and cleaned 
the rooms nicely for me, and a young man who 
was assisting Mr. A in removing our 

f'thiugs, whitewashed the walls for us. Mr. 

r A had last week put a single coat of paint 

on the doors, &c., and altogether every thing 
has a nhcerful and pleasant look. In spite of 

■;the kindly assistance I had, I completely over- 
worked myself, so that I could eat no supper, 
but was compelled immediately to retire to rest, 
leaving every thing in a state of most delight- 
ful confusion. This morning we have been put- 
ting down our carpet, setting up the book-case, 
and putting up books, and making various other 
arrangements for our comfort and convenience, 
I doubt whether any woman was ever so happy 
Ob taking possession of a palace, as I am in the 

8* ^ 
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enjoyment of this little cottage out on the wilfl 
prairie, without even a fence to protect us from 
the animals that rove over it at will. One of 
the windows and the door command a beautiful 
and extensive prospect, and here we can sit at 
evening and watch the western sky ; and, as 
the light of day fades into the peaceful twi- 
light, and one by one the stars come out and 
shed their soft pale light upon us, we can sur- 
vey the past, and look forward to the dim and 
uncertain future with firm and unshaken confi- 
dence that our Father in heaven will continue 
to shed his light and peace upon our patk, and 
grant us his sustaining grace amid all ^he * 
and trials of this mortal life. , I do not thini 
ever more fully felt an assuHyice that 
cared for us, and would protect and gft«rd tfs^'^* 
and bless our efforts to promote his glory. * 
It seems to me that we have attained a point 
in our journey where we may pause and refresk 
ourselves after our fatigue, even as Israel rested 
by the cool fountains and beneath the shadow 
^f the sheltering palms. A few hours may be 
given to the enjoyment of home and the re- 
freshment of our spirits and our bodies; but 
with the morrow's dawn we shall, amid the 
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eares and duties it will bring, hear the message 
of our Father : 

'* Speak to my children that thej onward go ! 
This place is not their rest ! We pasb along 
Feebly and slow, for, wayward ones, we cast 
Many a longing, lingering look behind us, 
Complaining often of the journey's roughness, 
^ Tet pressing forward to its termination, 
^will soon be o'er ; a few more weary steps, 
And we shall reach old Jordan's foaming bed. 
Changing this yalley for the peaceful shore 
Of' beauteous Canaan, the dear home we Iot**' 
'/ ha mere to wander, to complain no more." 
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CHAITTER VI. 

June 2Qih. — We have had a very agreeable 
surprise in a short visit from two of our ac- 

quaintances, who made a journey from M , 

where they were on business, to see us. They 
passed one night with us, and I imagined did 
not look on our new house with all the enthu- 
siasm with which we regard it. Having no 
"guest chamber," I was under the necessity of 
vacating my little bed-room in their favour, 
which 1 most cheerfully did. They brought 
much cheering intelligence and many kind mes- 
sages from beloved friends ; and their visiter 
though short, has been a great satisfaction to us. 

June 2Sth. — Have just received a visit from 
gome friends, among them a young lady who 
came West about the same time that we did* 
She has been teaching, but has become tired of 
the trials inseparable from her lot, and wished 
us to advise her relative to her duty. She has 
received some offers of a larger salary else- 
where, and seems inclined to return eastward. 



i 
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Not tliat sbe wished to leave the West, *' the 
great and glorious West," she said, for she 
loved it and greatly desired the prosj/t^ity of 
the institutions of religion and learning that are 
planted here. But — somehow — she seemed to 
think that she was not called upon to sacrifice 
her peculiar "tastes," &c. by remaining here, 
when she could find better and more polished 
society, a larger sphere of usefulness, and — a 
larger salary, elsewhere. 

Ah ! thought I, at this rate, when will the 
world be converted to Christ ? When will the 
day come in which Christians, private, indivi- 
dual Christians, shall feel their responsibility to 
deny themselves for the sake of their Master ? 
When shall we hear less of the " personal pre- 
ferences" of individuals, or of their "interest," 
or their " position" in society ? Are not these 
among the things which we are called to sacri- 
fice on the altar of the Lord ? And is it not 
wrong for us to desire to leave a post of useful- 
ness, to seek another where our own peculiar 
tastes and preferences may be gratified ? 

Not that these are wrong when they are in- 
dulged in subordination to the interests of 
Christ's cause and the honour of his name. It 
b only when the ixxdulgence of them is made the 
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great business of life, — the reason why we lea re 
a sphere of labour which may not altogether c<>> 
incide in all respects with our preconceived no- 
tions and opinions. Should not private Chris- 
tians more constantly remember the grace of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, who though he was rich, 
yet for our sake became poor, and made himself 
of no reputation, taking upon himself the form 
of a servant ! But alas ! how little do we copy 
the self-denial and humility of our divine Mas- 
ter ! And how must he look upon the pride and 
self-seeking of many who profess to follow him ? 
When we come to view these things in the light 
of eternity, how highly honoured shall we be to . 
have been permitted to serve even in the hum- 
blest and most lowly station. Never, my soul ! 
forget those words of thy Saviour, '^ I am among 
you as he that serveth." 

July 1%U — ^An unexpected trial has over 
taken me ; my husband has been taken suddenly 
and seriously ill with congestive fever. He 
has had no rest for twenty-four hours, and none 
of the prescriptions of the physician have seemed 
to have the least eflfect. He appeared perfectly 
well at tea-time, and rode to the post-ofBce after 
tea. He returned about dark and immediately 
complained of chills. He went to rest, hoping 
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to be better in th. morning, but had a burning 
fever through the night. The physician says 
this attack has been occasioned partly by over- 
fatigue, and partly in consequence of exposure 
to the miasma, in riding late in the evening 
over the marshes between this place and one 
of the points where he preaches on the Sab- 
bath. 

Friday Evening^ July lOfA. — How shall I 
describe the trials through which I have passed 
during the last ten days? It was twenty 
hours after my last date before there was any 
favourable change in my dear husband; then 
his disease seemed to yield, his severe pain 
was relieved, he was covered with a profuse 
perspiration, and sank into a peaceful sleep. 
Wearied out with anxiety and watching, I threw 
myself upon the bed; but had scarcely slept 
for half an hour when I was awakened by a 
sharp report of thunder, seemingly just over 
our heads, and followed in a moment by a vio- 
lent tempest of wind and rain, accompanied by 
lightning. 

Before I could recover myself, the wind 
drove the rain under the door and through 
the crevices between the logs, tearing off the 
plaster on all sides. I hastened to the bodL« 
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case, >^hich stood on the side of the room most 
exposed to the storm, and found the hooks were 
getting wet, as the book-case had no hack. 
Almost blinded by the lightning and stunned 
bj the incessant crash of the thunder and the 
roar of the storm, I endeavoured to remove the 
books to some less exposed position, while the 
water dripped over the walls on two sides of 
the room, and poured in a torrent under the 
door, saturating my carpet and every thing in 
its way. A groan from the bed-room recalled 
my thoughts to my sick husband ; and on reach* 
ing him with a light, I found the rain stream- 
ing down through the plaster overhead upon 
the bed, where he lay pale and prostrate, unable 
to help himself. 

What could I do ? There was no one to whom 
I could look for advice or aid. Hastily remov- 
ing the lounge to the most protected part of 
the sitting-room, and arranging pillows, &c. for 
his accommodation, I threw a folded quilt over 
the wet carpet, and, — I know not how, — as- 
sisted him to gain the lounge. I seemed to 
have almost superhuman strength. 

Meanwhile Mary and a young girl who had 
been staying with us for a week or two, awa- 
kMMd by tlM fiary of the stoix, bame down the 
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stairs half wild with fright and shivering with 
cold. Still the storm raged on for three long 
hours. Mj poor husband lay pale and almost 
breathless, and scarcely able to utter one word, 
while I endeavoured, by covering him carefully, 
to protect biTn from the damp and chilly air. 
We had no fireplace, and no stove but the cook- 
ing-stove in the kitchen, which was completely 
flooded with water. 

For a long time I thought not of myself, but 
as the dawn began to appear and the storm to 
abate, I went to my bed-room to take oflf my 
wet garments. What was my consternation, on 
opening my little clothes-press, to find all my 
garments, bedding, and every thing dripping 
with water ! I had not a dress of any kind 
which was not wet, while the water stood in 
pools in the bed-room, poured down the stairs, 
and capie dripping through the plaster. The 
violence of the storm had driven the plaster 
off the walls, both above and below, and our 
rooms were little better on two sides than if n3 
attempt at plastering had been made. 

As soon as the storm would admit, the phy- 
sician came in to see us. By his kindness I 
was provided wi^h dry clothing ; and while he 
sat by his patient, I directed my atteiidon to 
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making some disposition jf the miscellaneous 
articles which w^re piled about the room, A 
cold ani chilly wind arose at sunrise, and we 
were unable to have a fire to dry or warm the 
room in which my husband lay. 

Before I succeeded in obtaining any refresh- 
ment for him or myself, a violent chill, accom- 
panied by an intolerable thirst and pain in the 
head, came upon him; the slightest noise or 
movement in the room became intolerable to 
him, and he would beg of me not to allow any 
one to come in where he lay, as several of the 
neighbours were in the house to learn how we 
had passed the night, or rather morning, for 
the storm arose about two o'clock. The phy- 
sician spent nearly two hours at his bed-side 
before going his daily round, and ordered .ap- 
plications of cold water to be made, continually, 
to his head. A bed-stead was placed in the 
sitting-room, and I stood for many hours apply- 
ing napkins wet in cold water to his burning 
temples. The bed was protected from the wind, 
and the doors and windows opened to dry the 
walls and carpet. 

For several following days he could find no 
rest in his paroxysms of fever, except as 1 held 
his head in my hands. He will allow of no at- 
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tentiun from any one but me, anl never seems 
to be easy when I am absent from his side. 1 
do not think he really recognises me, nor anj 
other person. When I speak, he seldom answers 
or notices me in any way. He is very sick, 
and needs the most incessant care and atten- 
tion. I greatly fear a fatal termination of his 
disease. The doctor thinks he would have done 
well had it not been for the exposure on the 
morning of the storm. 

I have been wonderfully strengthened and 
sustained both in body ajid mind, and have 
taken almost all the care of Mr. A-^— -^ver 
since he l)as been sick, more than two weeks. 
I did not suppose myself capable of doing it. 
The neighbours, some of them, are kind, but it 
is a season when every one is busy. The wea- 
ther is excessively hot and sultk-y, and the men, 
unused to labour in the fields under the scorch* 
. ing sun, almost faint, while it is necessary that 
they should labour with all their might to se* 
cure food for their families. Sometimes while 

Mr. A sleeps in the afternoon, I lie down 

on the settee and try to rest a little, while M. 
fans him and keeps the flies from distm*bing 
him ; but the air is so sultry that I cannot find 
a spot about the house that is comfortable. El- 
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len is still staying here and does all for me sfa« 

can, so that I can devote, myself to Mr. A 

I do not know how it would be possible to gel 
along without her. 

July l&th. — My husband continues very ill, 
he seems to have but little pain^ but a stupor 
has settled oyer his mind, and I cannot arouse 
him to take an interest in any thing. He has a 
chill every morning, succeeded by a profuse 
perspiration, which continues all the afternoon, 
and until late in the night. He takes no notice 
of any thing, is nof inclined at all to eat or 
cojwwrse, and only wishes to be left alone. At 
tibles'his mind wanders, and he speal^ of things 
long passed ; he does not notice me, except to 
complain if I leave his bed-side. Last night, 
however, he looked up in my face with some- 
thing of his old Expression of countenance, and 
said, " You poor child ! How sad you look ! " but 
he quickly added, " I saw your husband to-day, 
and he said he would be here on Friday," and 
then relapsed into silence. 

I have not rested on a bed since he was taken 
rick, nor have I had any one to stay with mo 
a single night except the girls, who sleep above- 
stairs. When I have sat up as long as I can, I 
draw the lounge neai* the bed-side, and place 
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the candle on the table behind his heai, 60 thai 
[ can >^atch him as I lie upon the lounge op* 
posite to him. 

I am a wonder to myself. Timid as I am by 
nature, I have not had one sensation of loneIi« 
ness or fear, and have scarcely felt the loss of 
sleep. Unused as I have been to the care of 
the sick, I have fallen easily and readily into 
all the routine of the duties of a nurse, and the 
physician assures me that my husband has had 
every thing in the way of care and treatment 
that the most accomplishe(^'tMf9l^coiild bestow 
upon him. In spite of my deep anac^ety, I hare 
a cheerfulness and elasticity of itiind which I 
am not always conscious ot iik happier hours. 
My neighbours predict that this cannot last, — 
and indeed it cannot. 

Our barrel of flour is almost gone, and I know 
not how it will be- replenished. We have no 
vegetables, and it is long since we have tasted 
meat. Our cow is a great treasure ; how could 
we do without her? I have two dollars in the 

house ; it is what remains of Mr. A 's last 

quarter's salary. To-morrow I intend sending 
to town for some wine and crackers for my hus- 
band, which the doctor has ordereH ; few com- 
forts can be have in his sickness. The doctor 
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iajs he is really better, but that I mast not 
hope for any material improvement until cooler 
weather comes. If I could see his mind be* 
come lucid and rational, I should be greatly 
relieved. I wrote yesterday to my parents, and 
hope soon to hear from them. 

July 2%th. — Yesterday Mr. A was worse 

than usual, and somewhat delirious. In the 
afternoon I was taken sick. Some of the neigh- 
bours came in to see me, and wished to take 
my place by my husband's bed, but he refused 
to allow the^'^l<y^ any thing for him; and 
sick as I was, and scarcely able to sit up a 
moment, I was obliged to sit on the side of his 
bed and hold his hands in my own in order to 
keep him on the bed. He kept his eye on me 
every moment, as if watching for any thing that 
looked like a disposition to leave him. The 
physician at length came in and released me^ 
with an injunction to go to bed. 

I have been trying, ever since the commence- 
ment of my husband's illness, to get another 
bedstead set up in my bed-room in the place of 
the one which was moved out into the larger 
room, but have not yet accomplished it. Every 
one is so overburdened with work, that no one 
Has leisure for any thing that is nat mdispensa- 
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ble; 80 I threw some quilts upon the floor in the 
bed-room and lay down, hoping to get a little 
rest, but in vain; I could not lie still. A vague 
apprehension and restlessness agitated my mind, 
and I arose from my low couch and re-entered 
the room, where my husband lay now in a 
peaceful sleep. The doctor was just leaving, 
but promised to return in two or three hours, 
and charged those who were with me to remain 
until that time, that I might quiet my mind 
and obtain some repose. At his request I lay 
down upon the lounge, from wh^ph I felt unable 
to rise for two or three hours. The neighbours 
remained until nine o'clock, and then, as I felt 
somewhat better, took their leave before the 
doctor arrived. 

When I arose to make some necessary ar- 
rangements for the night, I found the fire out, 

and no gruel prepared for Mr. A . With 

a great effort I attempted to build a fire, when 
the doctor came in, and seeing how I was en- 
gaged, compelled me to return to the sitting- 
room, and made the gruel himself. He then 
ofiered to pass the night with us, but I knew 
that he was greatly fatigued, having ridden 
ftome thirty miles to visit his various patients 
in the course of the day, and I had no comfort- 
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able bed to offer him ; bo I declined bis idnd 
offer, preferring to be alone. I promised, how- 
ever, to send the girls to him if either of :» 
should become worse in the course of the night, 
as his house was not far distant. When he had 
returned home I made an effort to close the 
sitting-room door, which had been open through 
the evening, but could not. A shower had 
occurred during the afternoon, and swelled it 
so that all my strength was insufficient to latch 
k. For a moment I stood on the threshold 
and looked out into the darkness. Not a star 
was to be seen, every thing seemed shrouded in 
gloom, and, as I lingered, the glo^m and dark- 
ness seemed to settle upon my soul. A cold 
shuddering and dread seized me, and I barri- 
caded the door with such articles of furniture as 
were within my reach, and went to my husband*s 
bed. I looked upon his pale face, took his cold^ 
hand in mine, and listened to his feeble breathing, 
and then looked around upon my lonely room ! 
Z seemed like one in a dream. For a while 
I could not understand why I was there, oi 
who I was. At last, recollecting myself, I 
Durst into a flood of tears, and kneeling down 
beside the bed, prayed to God that he would 
not leave me. But the worJ^ died oi my lips 
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—I could not pray. I could not speak to Grod, 
or realize his presence or his love ! 

I endeavoured to rouse ray husband, that I 
might hear one word of sympathy from his lips, 
but all in vain. He moaned, raised himself on 
his elbow, looked vacantly around, and lay down 
again and fell asleep. Then I again endeavour- 
ed to compose my mind. In a moment I was 
alarmed by the pallid and death-like expression 
on my husband's face. I started up, and ap- 
proaching his bed, put my ear to his lips to ascer- 
tain whether he yet breathed. Oh the darkness 
and desolateness of those long weary hours ! 

Like the shifting scenes of a panorama, the 
whole history of my past life arose before me, 
from the thoughtless happiness of childhood to 
the dark and gloomy realities of the present hour. 
The tempter was at my ear with his evil sugges- 
tions, and I had no power to resist them. As I 
thought of my distant home, my parents, bro- 
thers and sisters, sunk in peaceful sleep, the lan- 
guage of repining and murmuring rose to my lips, 
*• Why has he brought us out to die herein this 
wilderness ?" I thought of the sacrifices I had 
made, the cheerful home from which I had parted, 
and asked. To what purpose have all these sacn- 
fices boen made ? Who is the better for them ! 
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Not one ray of light, not one precious promise 
from the Divine word visited my fainting, un- 
believing heart during the hours of that lonely 
night. I seemed incapable of looking either 
upon the past with thankfulness, or forward 
with cheerful hope upon the future. No 
earthly consideration would tempt me to pass 
another night like that ; but at last it wore away, 
and as the cheerful sun shines upon me this 
morning, a hope in the mercy of my Father in 
heaven sheds its peace upon my heart. * 

For the weakness and infirmity of this body, 
so far as that was the occasion of my sorrow. He 
has pity, for " he knoweth our frame, he re- 
membereth that we are dust." For the unbe- 
lief, he has forgiveness through the blood and 
sufferings of his dear Son ; and though dimness 
still settles over my path, and I know not 
** what a day or an hour may bring forth,*' I will 
commit myself and those who are dear to me to 
the care of my covenant-keeping God, and trust 
that notwithstanding all the darkness that may 
encompass my path, I shall be permitted safely 
and securely to reach my journey's end. 

August lOM. — I hoar, as yet, nothing from 
home ; and, in fact, nothing from any quarter. 
My husband's health is slowly improving, but 
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he is Tery weak, ancf his spirits exceedingly 
depressel. He takes but little interest in any 
thing, is not inclined to converse or read, and 
lies, for hours at a time, on the settee. I am 
obliged to make a great effort to rouse him 
sufficiently to eat or drink. To-day I talked 
with him a long time about our pecuniary 
wants, hoping to excite some interest in his 
mind, but to no purpose. 

I know not what we are to do ; no person in- 
quires any thing about our situation, though 
several persons here know we can have little or 
nothing in the house. Were it not for our cow 
we could hold out no longer ; and the springs 
are dried up, so that the pasturage on the prai- 
rie is very poor, and she gives much less milk 
than usual. The neighbours are so kind as to 
make an arrangement among themselves to bring 
water for me. Ellen has gone home for a while, 
as her mother is quite unwell, and I feel her ab- 
sence a relief, for there is one less to provide for. 
If I could see my husband getting really better, 
and his faculties restored, so that I could go to 
him for advice, it would be a great relief to me. 

I wrote to my parents some four weeks ago, 
detailing our trials, and have been expecting to 
to hear from them. They would not forgive mo 
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for suflTering here alone,*^ without letting them 
know of my wants and perplexities. A little 
aid just at this juncture would be a great as- 
sistance to us. In a few weeks another quar- 
terly allowance will be due, and though much 
of it is pledged there will still be something for 
the supply of our most pressing wants. 

Aug. 24th, — The hour I have so long dreaded 
is at hand. I have to-day baked the last flour 
I have in the house, and it will not, at farthest, 
last longer than until Monday. Our cow h«s 
been absent for several days : probably Bhe has 
wandered away in search of green pastures. 
The weekly mail has arrived, and in answer to 
my anxious inquiry I have the answer, "No 
letter." In a few days I shall have to pray, 
" Give us this day our daily bread" in a spirit 
and with a feeling which I have never known 
before. I am strongly buoyed up by an ex- 
pectation that God will help me in my hour of 
need. I supposed that I should have received 
something at the post-office, but that hope is 
cut off, I am told that the mails are greatly 
deranged in consequence of the failure of one 
of the contractors, and that many letters are 
mislaid. At one country post-office, not far 
distant, the mail matter had accumulated to 
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the amount of several^ashels. Probably mj 
letters are detained in some such way, for I 
knew they ai|^ not unanswered. Meanwhile 
" 1 will hope and quietly wait for the salvation 
of God." "He giveth to the wild beast his 
food, and to the young ravens which cry." If, 
through Christ, I am indeed an heir of the 
promises, those promises will not fail. 

I have been casting about in my mind to 
know what I can do. I am not willing to beg, 
but for the sake of my sick husband and this 
orphan child, I could do it. Most of my 
neighbours have but a slender supply for their 
own necessities. They are looking anxiously 
for the fruits of their toil on these new farms, 
for food for their households. Besides, they 
never ask about my circumstances, though they 
know my husband has been sick more than 
two months, and I have not been able to get 
away from home at all to make any purchases. 
The last flour we had was purchased with the 

last money we had by Mr. G . He must 

know that we have nothing to eat. There is 
one person, Mr. S , to whom I might ap- 
ply. He lives farther from us than somo 
others, but has often been here since Mr. 
A has been sick. To his kindness I am 

10 

Digitized by VJ\^^*^-»S' It 



110* THE PRAIRIE MISSIONARY. 

indebted for several fi^iirs,' ind two or three 
times he has brought m^ some small presenti 
af such things as I needed for^e table. He 
is not a rich man, but he can easily, if he will, 
do something for us until we^have help from 
some other quarter. I shall take an opportu* 
nity of conveying a message t« him if possi- 
ble. I could not walk there, and I know of 
no person that I can send 

It is the anniversary of our wedding. Ah ! 
how changed are all things since then ! Who 
would have supposed that one little year could 
work such changes ! Or rather I should say, I 
never anticipated being placed in circumstances 
so narrow and dependent. To use close and 
careful economy I expected, but in reality to 
want, nev«r. Yet not in vain, I am persuaded, 
have all these things come upon us. There is 
in the providence of God some good reason for 
these painful trials ; and if I knew it, and the 
results to be accomplished by it, I should ^* de- 
«ire to be tried unto the end." Surely, then, 
I havie good reason cheerfully to be humble, 
and patiently bear the will of God. 

Last night I stepped into a neighbour's 
house to try and get a little butter for my huft* 
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band's cracker. Mr^ told me with evi- 

dent regret that she had none. As I was leav- 
ing the house Mr. called after me* H: 

said they had more meat prepared for their 
Bupper than they needed, and offered me a 
part. I accepted it, and joyfully returned 
home, followed in a few moments by Mrs. — , 
who came bringing me a small warm cake 
made of coarse flour. She made some apology 
for the liberty she had taken, but my heart 
was full of thankfulness to God for his good- 
ness. I received the kindness as an earnest 
of what God would do for us in the time of 
our need, and with a cheerful heart lay down 
to sleep. 

This morning I waked long before it was 
time to rise, and committing myself to my 
heavenly Father's care, I began with earnest- 
ness to survey the prospect before me, that I 
might know what I ought to do in the present 
emergency. We had scarcely a comfortable 
breakfast for one person in the house, except 
a few crackers, which I sacredly reserved for 
my sick husband. At length I concluded to 
go to Mr. G 's and ask for some assist- 
ance. Accordingly I arose, and while my 
husband slept I walked down. Arriving ai 
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the gbte my heart failed me, Stiid I could not 
gfi in. I knew that it would be a difficult mat- 
tet for them to do much for us, for they were 
strtfugers in the country, and their means were 
yearly exhausted. So I passed on to the 

garden, in one corner of which Mr. A had, 

previous to his sickness, planted some seeds. 
I had been unable to take care of them, and 
the weeds had entirely overrun the ground. 
Searching among the long grass I found two 
fine summer squashes, which I carried home, 
thinking they would furnish me a breakfast. 
I prepared them for the table, and we sat 
down to our breakfast. But without butter, 
salt, or pepper, they made not a very tempt- 
ing repast. Mr. S coming in accidentally, 

I asked him to take a cup of tea with us. It 
was all I had to offer him. Glancing at our 
table, ho inquired if we "had nothing to eat?" 
I told him he saw all we had in the house* 
He told me he. would send me some flour. 1 
thanked him, and he took his leave. 

After breakfast I sat down to my work besiile 
my husband, who lay upon the settee. lie 
had in his hand a memorandum of our house- 
keeping expenses, whicl^rwe had kept faun* 
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fully and carefully frem the first. Turning it 
over, he started up and said to me, 

** You have neglected to keep your accounts 
since I have been sick/' 

I replied that '* I had faithfully noted down 
every thing, as we had done before his illness." 

Taking the book I pointed out the page 
where the various items were specified, amount* 
ing to four dollars. 

^^ Tou do not pretend to say you have lived 
on four dollars, do you ?** said he. 

"Most certainly we have," I replied. 

He answered me with a deep sigh, covering 
his face with his hands. After a few moments 
silence, he said, 

" Sometimes, when I have seen your table set, 
I thought it looked more like starving than eat- 
ing, but I did not know the reason of it be- 
fore. Now I know why you have so seldom set 
the table of late— you had nothing to eat" 

It was the first time he had appeared to 
take any interest in any thing of the' kind, and 
I could see that he felt deeply. I left his side, 
however, fearful that he would inquire into the 
present state of our household supplies, for Le 
was already too much excited to make it safe 
to converse longer with him on that topic 
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I nerer doubted but Mr. S would send 

tbe floui he promised in season for our dinner^ 
as he knew I had no way to send for it ; so 1 
quietly pursued my work. But at length as 
the hours wore away I began to feel faint, and, 
in spite of myself, uneasy. Almost unconscious' 
ly I was repeating to myself, "My father's 
house, where there is bread enough and to 
spare." I remembered all the kindness of my 
dear parents to the poor, and bow they would 
neyer eat when any one around them was suf- 
fering from want. I remembered, too, how once 
my mother asked me why I had provided some 
luxuries for a poor woman ; and I playfully an- 
swered her, that "I was trying to lay up a 
store for myself,*' for I was going West, and 
might some time know the want of such things 
myself! little dreaming that the thing would 
really take place. Then again came the ever- 
recurring question, **Why is this?'' Why 
must my poor husband linger here for want of 
a few comforts and the strengthening, nourish- 
ing f«)od which would invigorate and restore 
him ? Why must I be here doing nothing al-* 
most for the comfort of my family, when I 
could, in many places, by my own persona! ef- 
forts secure them from want ? Why am I com 
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pelled to ask and eat the bread of charity ? Had 
we mistaken the path of duty ? That could 
not be, for in coming to this place we had in 
every way acted in opposition to our own pre- 
ferences and interests. Were we then suffer- 
ing this for Christ's sake? Dare I take to 
my heart the cheering thought that through 
love to him, and a desire for his glory, we had 
thus "suffered the loss of all things?*' Then 
was suggested to my mind the experience of 
one who said, " I have been young and now 
am old, yet have I not seen the righteous for- 
saken, nor his seed begging bread.'' 

Overpowered, I could only go to my little bed- 
room, and without the faculty of utterance, lay 
myself before the Lord, in heart acknowledging 
that his ways were justice and righteousness, 
and that we deserved nothing at his hands but 
his displeasure. Here I found peace. I went 
out to give the morsel of food that I had re- 
served to Mary, with a couple of crackers, 
%nd to my surprise I saw Ellen returning. 
Here was a new diflSculty. What refreshment 
could I offer the poor feeble girl, after a walk 
of three miles ? As she came into the house, 
I burst into tears, and she eagerly inquired 
WLAi was the matter. I told her she must r^ 
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tarn to her parents, for I had nothing for h«r 
to eat. 

" Mrs. A J I shall not leave you now ; 

you will be provided for. I have seen my pa- 
rents in such straits many a time, and they were 
always relieved. God will not leave you." 

Her simple piety, and the affectionate spirit 
she manifested, cheered and encouraged my 
heart, and in a moment a young girl came in, 
bringing a large watermelon. Of part of this 
I made my dinner, while the girls divided the 
food between them, and afterward ate heartily 
of the melon. Nor did I fail to take comfort, 
and feel that my Father in heaven was watch- 
ing over me for good. The afternoon passed 
away, and sunset was at hand. Again I was 
tempted to feel discouragement, for we had no- 
thing for our evening meal. 

Suddenly the sound of wheels was heard, and 
in a few moments a large wagon stopped before 
the door, and two elderly people, whom I recog- 
nised as a worthy and pious couple who resided 
some five miles distant, alighted and entered the 
house. After a few moments' conversation, the 
old gentleman arose, and coming toward me, 

said, " Mrs. A ^ I knew you had no garden, 

and I thought, maybe, you'd be glad to get dome 
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garden-Stuff; so, as we had plenty, I threw some 
into the wagon." Then the kind old man went 
to his wagon, and returned loaded with melons, 
cucumbers, onions, beans, tomatoes, squashes, 
green-coni, and nearly a peck of fine large po- 
tatoes. 

Before he had finished, I burst into tears, 
which I had not power to restrain. The good 
woman asked the cause of my tears, but I 
30uld not reply. Then she took me by the 
oand, and asked, " What had you for dinner V* 
I was unable to speak. *' Then,'* said she reso- 
lutely, " I will see ;*' and going to my little 
cupboard, she sought in vain for any trace of 
food. Then her husband said, " I had no 
thought but you had enough ; but I could not 
work. I had to come over here to-ryght ; and 
now I know why it was." I blessed them for 
their kindness, and with a full heart prepared 
my supper from the materials they had brought, 
and which seemed almost sacred in my eyes. 

The next evening Mr. S sent us thirty 

pounds of flour, and we " went in the strength 
of that meat many days." " Whoso is wise, 
and will observe these things, even he shall un- 
derstand the loving-kindness of the Lord." 

Septerrber lat. — ^We have at length received 
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a mail. Among the letters which have been 
accumulating somewhere for the last two 
months, and which have just arrived, is one 
from my dear parents, dated one month ago. 
We learn from it that they have heard but once 
from us since we came into our new houses 
They wonder that we have not written. They sup- 
pose Mr. A is perfectly recovered before 

this time, as I wrote about it in the early part 
of his illness. My subsequent letters, detailing 
some of our trials, they had not received when 
this letter was written. I now think we shall 
not at present say much about our pecuniary 
wants. In a few weeks we shall receive Mr. 

A ^"s quarterly allowance ; and although it 

will not be a large sum that remains to us when 
what is already pledged is paid out ; yet, with 
the blessing of Gt>d upon us, we shall be able 
to get along. I have now hope that my dear 
husband is recovering, though it is but slowly. 
Often, when I begin to feel some encourage- 
ment, he is taken suddenly with a chill, and 
in the course of a week almost seems to fall back 
farther than ever. He is continually taking 
the most powerful tonics, but they do not seem 
to produce any effectual, permanent result. 
Th^ doctor says I must be patient, and wait for 
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cold weather, before he will be well again, and 
that even then it will take a long time for him 
to recruit. Probablj he will never again have 
the firm and vigorous health which he formerly 
possessed. Ellen has been out with a party of 
young persons blackberrying, and has returned 
with a large quantity of most delicious berries. 
I have feasted on them, and so have we all. It 
seems to me I never tasted so delicious fruit. 

October 9th. — "Oh! give thanks unto the 
Lord, for he is good, for his mercy endureth 
for ever." How shall I record the love and 
mercy of my heavenly Father! How sweet 
and peaceful is the light that shines upon my 
soul, after the night of care and darkness is 
past ! Qod has given us to rejoice in the birth 
of a dear little infant son, a healthy, beautiful 
child, now nearly a month old. Oh, what a 
treasure is he, and what a thankful, overflowing 
heart have I ! for his father is improving rapid* 
ly, and, we hope and tru^t, will soon be able to 
resume some of his labours. 

I have received much kindness and attention 
from my neighbours during my illness. I was 
unable to sit up at all for three weeks, and was 
attacked with a violent fever; and for many 
days some one person was with me to take car« 
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ot me, for I had no one to do any thing but 
Ellen. The day after I began to sit up she 
was suddenly called home by the illness of her 
mother, and I have had no help since that 
time. I can scarcely keep my eyes from my 
child's face by day, and can scarcely sleep by 
night for fear something will happen to him. 

** Some say, that round such little ones 

God's angels always stay, 
And guard them from a thousand ills, 

And perils, night and day. 
And if to death the leaye be g^yen 

One fatal dart to send, 
They bear them up with songs to heaven. 

Where pleasures never end." 

To-night we received a long, affectionate let- 
ter from my parents, congratulating us on the 
birth of our babe, and enclosing forty dollars 
to " buy clothes for the boy.** This gift has 
caused our hearts to overflow with thanksgiving 
to Grod. We can now make our house a little 
more comfortable for the approaching winter, 
and provide ourselves with some things which 
we greatly need, which otherwise we should not 
dare to purchase. It has been a great grief to 
me that my husband could not, in his weak and 
miserable condition, have that nourishing food 
which he needed. 
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A little inddent occiuTed during my illnesa 
that deeply affected my feelings. One week, a 
lady (herself in feeble health) came two mile^ 
every morning to wait upon me and my babe. 
8he too has been accustomed to enjoy all tho 
necessaries and comforts of life, but by a series 
of events which it is not necessary for me to 
detail, they are now suffering great want. 
One day a man passed through the settlement 
with fresh beef, and my husband came to my 
bed and said to me, " We have twenty cents in 
the house — shall I take it and buy a small piece 
of beef?'* I replied, "Yes, by all means." 
^was purchased, and prepared for supper, and 
the next morning again for breakfast, with a 
supply of good new potatoes. The only draw- 
back on the enjoyment of it seemed to be the 
fact that /, too, could not partake of it ; but 
though I could not eat of it, never did beef- 
steak do me so much good. With tearful eyes 
I watched them at the table, when my husband 
arose and put away a nice bit carefully covered, 

by the fire, to keep warm for Mrs. C . 1 

was compelled to cover my face to conceal my 

tears. Soon after Mrs. C entered, and 

she too devoured the beef-steak with the utmost 

e^gern^Sy while I looked on with feelings 

11 
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which I cannot describe. I am very well, 1 
believe, but am weak and languid at times, par- 
ticularly in the afternoon. Some days our 
house is very cold, and I have more to do than 
I am really able to do, for there is no one to 
help me but little Mary, and she is completely 
absorbed with the baby. How well-timed is 
this gift of my dear father. My feet are 
almost bare, and our stores are nearly all gone. 
We have a little flour, and a little tea and 
sugar, but it will not last many days. Mr. 

A will go to K , seveateen miles from 

here, and procure flour, meat, and some other 
things which we cannot do without, ^s sooi;gg|j| 
he can get a team. I dreadthe ride for hinf, 
in his present weak condition^ but he can get 
no person to go for him. It has been with great 
difficulty that he has procured a horse. Mr. 

C is at work putting our little kitchen in 

more comfortable condition ; he is now making 
a door for it, and " chinking," so that it can be 
plastered in a few days. There is considerable 
to be done to make our sitting-room and bed- 
room comfortable, but we shall not try to lath 
and plaster this fall. If the crevices within can 
be plastered, so as to keep out the cold, we shall 
feel that we have great reason to be thankful. 
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CHAPTER Vn. 

My infant boy takes cold almost every day, 
and is quite fretful. I have grej.t difficulty in 
doing my necessary work. I feel continual 
weariness and lassitude. Sometimes I wish 
for my mother or sister, or some friend, to 
cotne and take the child while I lie down and 
rest a little while. Sometimes his father takes 
'him from me, and tells me to go and lie down, 
and almost commands me to do it ; but there 
are so many things that I must do first, that 
the time passes away, and I get no opportunity 
to rest. Once or twice I have just touched the 
pillow, when some person would call for me. I 
do not think I am well. Indeed, I hiiow I am 
not. I am continually chilly and feverish, and 
't takes me five times longer to do some little 
thing than it used to do. I think my courage 
would entirely give way now, were it not for 
the money my father sent us. I heard that 

Mr. G said Mr. A ought to pay it to 

him, as he owed him thirty dollars for mate- 
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rials for the house; but he cannot hav« thk 
money. It was sent for our comfort, and 
it scarcely seems possible that we could dc 
without it. I feel as if it was almost sent from 

heaven to supply our wants. Mr. G must 

wait until the money comes from New York, 
M he engaged to do at tibe first. Nothing but 
actual necessity would make me willing to 
refuse it to him, hut he cannot have it now. 
He does not suffer for it, and I have told my 
husband, if he ask$ for it, to send him to me. 

Oct 26th. — Yesterday my little Willie cried 
and fretted nearly all day. The day before 
was cold, and the wind blew through the room 
so that he took cold ; the consequence was that 
I could only lay him out of my arms a few 
moments at a time. I finished all my ironing 

but one shirt for Mr. A , night before last, 

and five times yesterday I spread it on the 
table, and commenced ironing it, and was in- 
terrupted. Some person would come in and 
call for something, or Willie would cry, and I 
would have to take him in my arms and soothe 
him. We had a beautiful fall squash, which 
one of the neighbours gave us for our dinner, 
dr rather supper, for we took it at four o'clock, 
and whil» Willie 8ie>« 1 quickly ^read Biy 



Digitized by VJ\^^*^-»S' It 



THE PRAIRIE MISSIONARY. 125 



table, and ontse more commenced the luckless 
garment, resolving at all events to finish that 
time. Scarcely had I commenced operations 
when I heard the quick tap of a stranger at the 
uitting-room door. To enter there was out of 
the question, as that locality had been proven 
to be the only place where our bed could stand, 
for it would not do for our little Willie, or his 
father either, to sleep in the bed-room, which 
was much more exposed to cold than the sit- 
ting-room. So I sent Mary round to the front 
door, to ask the person to come in by the 
kitchen, which the carpenter had just left half 
full of shavings. While I was folding up my 
ironing-sheet in despondency, to my dismay 
the flutter of a broadcloth cloak in the wind 
became visible, and a well-dressed gentleman 

entered, and inquired if he saw Mrs. A ^ 

I answered in the affirmative, when he eagerly 
grasped my hand, saying, "I was your hus- 
band's friend at Seminary, and have 

travelled from B to see him to-day." 

After a little while, my husband, w^o had 
bjen getting all ready for an early start to 

the next morning, came in ; and leaving 

him with his friend I made my escape from the 

r9om under cover of the darkness, and went 
11* 
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out tc contrive hov I should dispose of mj 
half-covered feet; for all the shoes I had 
brought with me were worn out! Without 
much delay I decided to try and borrow a pair> 
for I could not think of again appearing before 
my guest without shoes. So I ran to a neigh- 
bour, and asked the loan of something in the 
shape of shoes — I cared little what, if only 
they were whole. The only thing available, 
was a pair of kid slippers quite too large for 
me, which had served a few weeks previous as 
part of a wedding suit. But I took them 
gratefully, and then went about to provide a 
meal for my husband's friend. 

But what was I liio provide ? Of bread I had 
plenty, and a bit of butter not larger than a but- 
ternut. I asked the lady of whom I borrowed the 
shoes, to lend me a small piece, but she had none. 
But I had tea, and a few preserved tomatoes, 
and accordingly spread my table with such as 
the house could afford, and invited our friend 
to partake of it. He was too well bred to ex* 
press any surprise at the scanty fare set be 
fore him, but I was pained for a moment tft 
perceive that a doubt whether he was welcome 
in the house of his old friend crossed his mind. 
After supper M-. A went out to borrow a 
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fe^ slices of bacon for breakfast, for now wa 
dared to hope that we could repay in a few 
days. Soon he rdl^imied, bringing both bacon 
and sausages enoifgn^to make a comfortable 
meal, not loaned, but given to us by good Mrs. 

Q . Then I got Willie to bed, and went to 

the bed-room to make such arrangements as I 
could for the comfort of our guest. 

After securing the room as well as possible 
against the chilly wind, I returned to enjoy the 
conversation of my husband and his friend. 1 
learned that he too was looking for a location in 
lie service of the Missionary Society. This 
was the first opportunity he had found to make 
inquiries of any one actually engaged in the 
work, and he felt interested to learn what he 
might, relative to the prospects, encourage- 
ments, and discouragements to be expected. 
He did not inquire directly what our circum- 
stances were, but probably judged they, at the 
least, were not enviable. He expressed much 

sympathy with Mr. A on account of his 

feeble health, and urged him by all means to 
take good care of himself until he was perfectly 
well. The time passed very pleasantly, and 
unwillingly we separated for the night at an 
hour which was comparatively eai'ly, for our 
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friend had told us he must leave us immediately 
after breakfast^ and it was necessary that Mr, 
A chould get an earl^ start for B 

Soon after I lay down^ I had a severe ague- 
fit, and this morning awoke feverish and unre- 
freshed at an early hour. At six o'clock I had 
made my bed, arranged my room as neatly as 
possible, and prepared breakfast for my travel- 
lers. But on sending to the cellar for my 
bread, it was all gone — ^not a mouthful left. 
Stolen it must have been, for no animal could 
have got to it. This had occurred once before, 
and several of the neighbours had suffered 
similar treatment. Every thing was ready for 
breakfast, and there was no time to mourn or 
wonder. From the remnant of my stock of 
flour I hastily made a . tin-panful of cakes, 
»id in a few minutes we were at table. 

Before Mr. A got away, Mr. G came 

up. He lingered about the horses, came into 
the house and went out again, but said nothing 
of any consequence. Though he made no er* 
rand, he appeared extremely uneasy, and I 
readily guessed his errand. But when I saw 
my husband safely off, with the precious check 
in his pocket, I felt relieved, for I thought 
there could be no danger that we should be 
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eonpelled to apply the money in any way except 
CO the making our bouse comfortable and pro- 

fiding ourselves with food. Mr. A has 

written to N , and the arrival of his draft 

from there, is expected by every mail, and he 
probably will not have to wait long for his 

pay- 
Before Mr. G left the house I was at- 
tacked with another ague-fit, and compelled to 
go to bed. I have not been able to sit up 
much all day, and I am now anxiously expect- 
ing my husband, with supper prepared. Mary 
sits sleeping in the corner, for it is past her 
bed-time, and Willie lies on the bed, crowing 
and laughing merrily. He has been well to- 
day. I am uneasy about my husband; he 
hoped to be here at sunset, and the night air 
is cold and damp. 

Saturday, — Mr. A returned extremely 

fatigued and cold. He could eat nothing, but 
went immediately to bed. I dreaded another 
fit of ague for him, but he escaped it; and 
though to-day he is so weak and languid that 
he can scarcely be about, he rode over to 
the house of Mr. C , the mason, to en- 
gage him to come and plaster the inside of the 
aouse, on Monday. The young man who is to 
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put on the siding is not quite ready to do it now, 
and though it will be a great disadvantage tc 
have the plastering done first, we shall be com* 
pelled to do it, for the cold is severe, and we 
can easily see through the wall between the 
logs. We are all exposing ourselves by delay. 

Mr. A has divided the lumber he got with 

Mr. , who is a poor man, thus paying 

him in advance for his work, that there may 

be no doubt of its being done. Mr. C 

came over for his share of the lumber this 
afternoon, and has promised to come early on 
Monday morning to work. A kind neighbour 
has invited us to spend that day and night at 
her house; and our kind young friend, who has 
so often assisted us in our need, has volunteer- 
ed to work with Mr. C , that Mr. A 

may not over-exert himself and get the ague 
again. 

We have now comfortable provisions for two 
months, and long before that time our sup- 
plies from New York must come, so that we 
shall not want. Never before since we have 
been in this country, have I felt so much 
ground for encouragement and comfor*;. Now 
I feel as if we had firm footing. Hitherto it 
has always seemed as if the ground beneath 
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my feet would give way. May we now have 
thankful hearts. My dear mother used to say, 
'^It IS easy to be glad, but a far different 
matter to be thankful." 

To-morrow Mr. A will try to preach 

here for the first time since his illness, and 
we trust in a few weeks he will be able to 
resume regularly his Master's work. When I 
look back, the scenes of the past few months 
seem like a troubled dream. God has gracious- 
ly sustained us when no human aid was near. 
I feel that I have not borne my trial as I 
ought. Oh, how unlike Christ ! 

My gracious Master, how couldest thou 
bear with my unbelief and distrust of thee! 
Surely I have been like the "bruised reed" 
in my weakness and worthlessness. It now 
seems as if I could pass through the trials of 
the last year with more cheerfulness and 
composure than I did, and that no future 
trial would be so hard to bear. But God 
only knows! May we be spared, if it is 
his will, and permitted and enabled to enter 
more earnestly and faithfully upon his work 
than ever we have done ! And may we have 
hearts filled with grateful acknowledgments for 
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hiB "great goodness/' for we now feel that he 
was with us even in the darkest hour; for 
though the light of his love and favour was at 
times withdrawn, his strong sustaining arm up- 
held us, or we should have utterly fallen and 
fainted in the weary road 
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CHAPTER Vin. 

THE DISAPPOINTMENT. 

November 2bth. — How easily the most chew* 
ful and well-founded hopes can be dashed to 
the gronnd 1 We have had sad experience of 
tiiis during the last three weeks. On the Mon- 
day morning after I last wrote, I arose early 
end finished my washing before ten o'clock. 

Then I gbt ready to go to Mrs. K % who 

had invited us to spend the day and night at 
her hj^iise, while our house was being plastered. 

The mortfcr was prepared, young Mr. Or 

was at the house, and every thing was waiting 

for Mr. C , who promised to be here in 

good season, that the work might be finished in 
one day. After waiting a long time, Mr. 

A walked over to his house, a mile and a 

£alf distant, and found him at work for him- 
self, on his own house, with the lumber which 
he had furnished him, that he might be paid in 

advance for the work he was to do for us. He 
u 
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reminded him that he engaged to be &t our 
house early in the morning, and Mr. C 
told him it was as needful that his house should 
be made comfortable as our's. To this of 

course Mr. A assented, but toid him he 

engaged to work for him that day, had his pay 

in advance, and that young Mr. G had 

been waiting for him to come for 'two hours. 

He rudely replied, "If Mr. O is ready to 

go to work, let him go to work." Seeing it 

was of no use to argi^ the matter, Mr. A 

sorrowfully returned home, facing a keen No- 
vember blast. !]^y the time he reached home 
he was shaking violently with ague, and a 
cheerless home he found. The furniture was 
all removed to make room for the masons, car- 
pet torn up, beds put away, &c. 

Hearing his story in a few words, I drew 
the rocking-chair up to the stove for my hus- 
band to sit in, and then sat down to meditate 
what was next to be done. Tired, discouraged 
and almost disheartened as I was, I would 
gladly have wept, but there was no time for 
the thought of such an indulgence. Before 

I had decided what to do, old Mr. Cr^ 

entered, and speedily made knovm his errand. 
He camo td borrow the siding which had 
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been obtained at such a price. In a moment 
my heart misgave me ; but I said nothing, while 
my poor husband, scarcely able to speak, ex* 
plained to him that it was impossible for him 
to spare it. There was plenty more at the 

mill where he got it, and Mr. G had 

horses, a wagon, and boys enough to go there 
for it ; but nothing else would satisfy him : the 
lumber he must have. It was not perfectly 
convenient for him to send now, but he would 
send in the course of two or three weeks and 
return it. He had done a great deal for us, he 
said, (I wondered what it was,) and if we would 
not show any favours we should never expect any. 
My poor husband groaned aloud, and I felt al- 
most as if my heart would break. Seeing him 
unable longer to contend with the unreasonable 
man, I came forward and told him all the cir« 
cumstances, and with tears implored him not to 
ask it of us ; but all in vain. He made the 
demand as one who had a right to what he 
asked ; and in spite of all our efforts, he carried 
the lumber away before our eyes ! We were 
indebted to him, and thus in his power, although 
the debt was not yet due ; and we knew no rea- 
son why the money would not be ready at the 
time required. A faint hope that he would 
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return it in time for us to have the benefit of it 
through the winter, still lingered in my heart, 
but my fears often overpowered my hopes. At 
this moment Mr. C entered, having con- 
cluded to come and do his day's work, as he 
promised. It was now near noon, and my poor 
husband was scarcely able to walk to the house 
where we were to remain through the day and 
night. Arriving there, he immediately went to 
bed, from which he could not rise until the 
next morning, when we returned to our home, 
which we found quite comfortably plastered 
within, and to our surprise our young friend 
had nicely whitewashed it ; so that if the out- 
side had been secured from the storm, it would 
have been very comfortable and pleasant. 

December 20th. — Mr. S was here the 

other day, and proposed to us to come over and 
spend yesterday at his house. We engaged to 

go, though Mr. A still has an occasional 

fit of ague, and needs to keep out of the cold as 

much as possible. Just before Mr. S came 

for us in the morning, a young man came to our 

house, with a request that Mr. A should 

go out into the country about five miles to at- 
tend a wedding. Some circumstances rendered 
it difiScult for him to refuse, and he concluded 
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to go. The hour fixed upon for the seremony 
was a very early one, and although it was cold 
and frosty, he set out, leaving me and the baby 

to go home with Mr. S ^ promising himself 

to come over in the afternoon, if he felt able 
So we went over and passed the day very 

pleasantly with Mr. and Mrs. S . In the 

evening some of our neighbours went over to 

sing and spend the evening, and as Mr. A 

did not come for me, I returned home with 
them. I found that he only reached home 
about three o'clock, having stopped at a black- 
smith's to get his horse shod. He said that 
when the ceremony was over, the bridegroom 
came to him and asked the loan of five dollars, 
'' for he wanted to take a ride, and had been 
disappointed in getting money to bear his ex- 
penses." 

Mr. G has not yet made any arrange- 
ments to return the siding, as he promised. He 
is one of the principal dependencies of our little 
church; not only a professor of religion, but 
one who, from his position apd family connec- 
tions, has great influence here. He has a good 
frame house, the best on the prairie, and many 
more comforts and conveniences than his neigh- 
bours. He wanted the lumber for a shop, and 

12* 
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not to make liis family comfortable ; but I feel 
that it was only an excuse to get his pay from 

Mr. A . Perhaps it is right he does so, but 

it has cost me more tears than any thing that 
has occurred since we have been in this country. 
Some days the cold is intense. We have en- 
tirely deserted our little kitchen, and placed 
the cooking-stove in the sitting-room. I am 
compelled to hang up comforters and bed-quilts 
all round two sides of the room and before the 
door to keep out the cold. Our bed, too, is 
here, for we cannot sleep in the bed-room, for 
much of the plaster ha« been blo¥m off by the 
wind. We were unable to get a team to bank 
the house, although it was promised, on sub- 
scription, from time to time, but deferred until 
the ground was frozen too hard to do any thing. 
A heavy fall of snow came a few days since, 

and Mr. A went out and banked the house 

with snow, at the cost of two or three days' con- 
finement to the bed. 

To-night I found myself wishing that it might 
appear our duty to return to our old home, but 
I endeavoured to check the feeling. It does 

seem to me that Mr. A can never riie 

over the prairies again as he has done. 

Canuwiy 3ti. — Last *»vening we were sittmg 
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br the stove, talking over our plans, when we 
beard the tinkle of sleigh-bells. At first we 
thought our ears deceived us, for we little 
thought to be greeted with that kind of musio 
In these ends of the earth. But sleigh-bells 
they certainly were, and, more than all, they 

stopped at our door. Mr. A went out to 

receive the travellers, whoever they were, and 
was not a little gratified to meet an old college 
friend and class-mate, now settled about fifty 
miles distant, in the practice of the law. With 
him I was not less happy to see a young lady 

with whom I made acquaintance in M ,while 

we were staying there. She was very dear to 
me for her parents* sake, who showed us much 
kindness, and also for her own, for she was a 
lovely young Christian. Right warmly we wel- 
comed them, and I hastened to prepare supper, 
for which their long ride had given them an 
eager relish, as they had found no place on the 
road where they could obtain a meal. They 
passed the night with us, but were compelled 
to take their leave this morning. The visit 
was a pleasant refreshment to us, though so 
uhort that we could hardly realize that they 
Uad been here. 
Jan. 14 <A.— When the children were in b^d, 
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Mr. A and myself sat down together to k »k 

the future in the face, and decide what ought 
to be done. After long consideration, we cani# 
to the conclusion that some embarrassment of 
the treasury had preyented the renewal of Mr 

A 's commission, and that we would try U 

bear it as cheerfully as we could, trusting in 
God to help us. In vain we sought for some 
means of replenishing our household stores. 
The question was not one of luxuries which W9 
dreaded to forego, but of bread— daily bread, 
which we must have or perish. The midnight 
hour found us occupied in our anxious but fruit- 
less deliberations, and casting ourselves on the 
mercy of our God and imploring him to ^^ send 
kindly light amid the encircling gloom, and 
lead us on," we lay down to sleep. During 
this day this sweet text has been lingering in 
my mind, quieting my anxieties and fears: — 
^'He knoweth the way that I take; when He 
hath tried me, I shall come forth as gold." 

*' Is this, de«r Lord, the tboriiy road 

That leads thj children home to Qodf 
Are these the toils thy people know. 
While in this wilderness below? 

•• 'Tis even so. Thy faithful .ot* 

Does aU thy ehildren's graces prov«} 
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'lis thus our pride and self must foU, 
That Jesus may be all in all." 

Thursday. — To-day I was surprised by a visit 
from Ellen. In a little time she told me what 
errand had brought her so great a distan. e in 
this extreme cold weather. It was to ask per* 
mission to come and spend the time with us 
until the first of May, that she might prepare 
herself to teach at that time, for her family are 
poor, and she must exert herself for her own 
support. I told her that I thought it impossi- 
ble for us to provide for her, though we would 
gladly do so if we had the means. She en- 
treated me to let her stay, said she should need 
very little, and would sleep anywhere, if I 
would but consent to teach her, and let her 
work for her board. I told her to remain until 
the next day. My heart ached for the dear girl, 
and I longed to do something for her; but our 
neighbours, some of them, already complained 
of our imprudence in allowing ourselves to ad« 
mit another little orphan, or worse than orphan 
girl, within the shelter of our home. The fa- 
mily who had the care of her had determined 
to give her up, and the prospect for her was 
that she must be sent to the poor-house. We 
took her, supposing that we could support wid 
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teach her with Mary, nntH she was able to 
provide for herself; and so we could if oar daea 
were paid to us. She is a sweet, affectionate 
child, six years old, and has endeared herself 
to as all. She and Mary get ya pleasantly 
together, and Mary is the better, I think, for 
having a companion. I have now three little 
ones, including my boy Willie ; and often, when 
I see them all amusing themselves and happy 
together, I feel as if they were all mine. God 
willing, these girls shall never know the want 
of a mother's love or tenderness. I would not 
part with either upon any consideration. But, 
poor Ellen ! what could I do for her ? She needs 
just that which I am able to do for her; she 
has a fine active mind and a longing for know- 
ledge, and a willingness to apply herself earn- 
estly and faithfully to the acquisition of it. 
Her health, is improved, and a few months now, 
passed as she would pass them, will be invalur 
able to her. Besides, she has an humble Chris* 
tian spirit, and the labour bestowed on her will 
not be in vain. She has excellent qualifica- 
tions for the important work of a teacher, and 
will, I doubt not, be the means of doing mu(^ 
good. 
Jan. 20th. — ^We have decided to let Elleo 
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eome back next week and assist me as she can 
ftbout the house, and besides her I have engaged 
to teach eight girls, for a term of twelve weeks, 
at three dollars each. Thus I shall be able to 
procure some provisions, which I trust will last 
until we receive something from some other 
quarter. Next Tuesday I commence my work, 
and though I love teaching, still I enter upon 
it with apprehension. I am really unable to 
do it. Ellen is but little accustomed to domes- 
tic work, and I foresee that all the heavy, dif- 
ficult part must of necessity c6me upon me, 
with the needle-work and the care of my Willie, 
who is now three months old, and scarcely ever 
easy except when in my arms. The washing, 
ironing, cooking, and mending for six persons 
must be done, and I am to receive my pupils 
at nine, and, with a short recess of half an hour 
at noon, keep them until three. But I see no 
other path, and forward I will go, step by step, 
depending upon that strength which has so 
often helped me up. If we could but hear from 

N , let the word be what it would, it would 

end our suspense, and we could look elsewhere 
for present help. But " hope deferred maketh 
the heart sick." T^hen the messenger comes 
from the post-office after the arrival of th« 
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weekly mail, I almost fear to ^sk after om 
letters. All are overlooked until we see that 
there is none from the society. May God give 
us patience until the end. 

February 4iA. — God has heard our prayer, 
and once more supplied our present pressing 

wants. Yesterday morning Mr. P came 

with a contribution from some of his neigh- 
bours, of potatoes, beans, a few pieces of beef, 
and some corn-meal. Though the supply was 
not large, it was unexpected, and sufficient to 
cause our eyes to overflow with grateful and 
joyful tears. This is surely for Ellen's sake. 
It is good to have one of the children of God 
in the house. I dare not say I will never 
doubt the kindness and care of God again. 
Too well I have learned how unbelieving and 
proud is this heart of mine. I am not willing 
to be a pensioner on the daily bounty of my 
heavenly Father, to look to the ravens for the 
supply of my wants. When will the day come 
when I can say with all my heart — 

<*Thoii needest, Lord, no more, 
To turn me o*er and o*er ; 
This clay at length hath re8t» 
Thine image is impressed '* 
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Feb, 16th. — My school prospers finely, and 
we got along quite comfortably with our work. 
I ha\e to keep Willie in my arms nearly all the 
time in school, and when it is over there is 
much to do. Early in the evening the little 
fellow goes to sleep, and then I ply my needle 

for all my family but E until I can see no 

longer. Then a few hours of rest — rest how 
flweet ! I never had such blessed dreams ! They 
cheer and comfort me through many a weary 
day. It almost seems as if heaven comes down 
into my heart by night. Sometimes sweet 
thoughts of that blessed rest almost prevent 
my sleep. Often when I open my eyes in the 
morning I seem to see the face of some dear 
Christian friend who has long been " with tht 
Lord/' and I feel as Paul did, that to " depart 
and be with Christ is far better." But this is 
«fc sinful feeling. Here is my post of duty and 
labour, and if need be, of sufiFering ; and when 
I look on my poor feeble husband and my 
orphan children, not to speak of little Willie, I 
feel willing to do and suflFer any thing for 
them. No, I would not leave them. May 
God help me to do all my duty to thijm, and 
make me a blessing to them ! 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Feb. 20th. — This day's mail brouglit me let- 
ters from home. Four weeks since dear brother 

W was married, and to-night is the time 

appointed for the wedding of my dear sister 
Sarah. She enclosed me a card of invitation 
to the festival, which is held at my father's 
house at this hour, but I shall not be there 
among her guests. Dear sister, your tears fell 
at my bridal, for it was to separate me from all 
I loved on earth but one ; and to-night, while 
tusband and children are sleeping around me, 
I may weep, "with none to chide, to hear, 
to see;" they are the tears of nature, not of 
grief or murmuring. It will be strange to 
think of the dear old home, and you absent 
from it — strange to think that another has a 
claim upon your heart stronger than that of 
parent, brother, or sister. Yet it is well ! Ck) 
thy way, dear sister, with thy light heart and 
Bunny smile, and bear gladness and joy to a 
new home. None around thee will wish thef 
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joy more fondly and tenderly than thy sister 
b this lonely land. But why am I not with 
the circle around thee in our father's home to- . 
Dight? What am I doing here? If my dear 
husband was able to bear the tidings of salva< 
tion over hill and dell, to the cabins, and over 
the broad prairies, I might feel that I was ac- 
complishing something by his side, ministering 
to his comfort, and trying to cheer and en- 
courage him for his blessed work. But he lies 
here disabled and suffering, in broken health, 
unable to do much for the advancement of the 
cause of Christ, unable to study much, and 
really unable to preach through every Sabbath. 
When the weather will permit, he walks down 
to the school-house and bears the message of 
the Lord to whoever will come to hear. On 
the Sabbath afternoons there is a prayer-meet- 
ing here at our house, which a number of the 
neighbours attend; but this is all he is able to 
do in the way of the work to which his Master 
has called him. These things are dark ; they 
are " parts of His ways," but their import or 
their connection I cannot understand. When 
I am perplexed, sometimes the language of tha 
poet cheers and encourages my heart:— 
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«« God doth not need 
Eithftr man's work or his own gifts; who best 
Bear his mild yoke, they serve him best; his state 
Is kingly ; thousands at his bidding speed 
And post o'er land and ocean without rest: 
They also serve who only stand and wait.*' 

Feb. 24th. — Mr. C has two daughters who 

attend my school. He asked Mr. A to 

take his pay for their tuition in cloth, of which 

he haA a quantity on hand. As Mr. A 

was in want of a new coat, he concluded to do 
so, though the cloth was not of a very good qua- 
lity, and accordingly the pattern for a coat was 

cut off, and Mr. 6 , who has a daughter in 

my school, agreed to make it up for her tuition. 
This takes three from the number of my pupils, 
or rather from the pay which I hoped to receive 
m provisions; but warm clothing in this climate 
iS one of the necessaries of life. One of my 
pupils resides some ten miles from here, board- 
ing with a relative. She is a bright-minded 
girl of fifteen^ and this is her first opportunity 
of attending any thing but a district school. 
@he improves rapidly, and I find great pleasure 
in teaching her and all my scholars. They are 
all agreeable girls, and I have never taught 
■r^fVi iT^ore interest or pleasure. I have regular 
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Bible-classes every morning, with which they 
seem much interested. May they be perma* 
nently profited! It would indeed be a blessed 
thing if some of them might here receiye thai 

wisdom which is unto' eternal life. Mr. C > 

daughters are very irregular in their attend 
ance, though their mother professes to see that 
they improve, and seems very anxious that they 
should receive aL possible benefit from mj 
instructions. I cannot imagine why they are 
so irregular; they are in perfect health, and all 
the family are well, and, as they never do any 
thing at home, I do not understand it. I often 
find that they have learned their lessons at 
borne, when they are abs^it; and they seem 
so anxioud.V> keep up with their classes, that I 
have been indueed to give them extra attention 
when they stay away. When I urge upon them 
the necessity of being here punctually, they 
smile and exchange glances. There is some 
mystery about it which I do not understand. 
March 16tA.— Still nothing from New York. 

Mr. A has written to Mr. H at M ^ 

telling him our circumstances, and wishing him 
to assist us in the purchase of a cow, as our own 
is dry For the last six weeks we have lived 
on coarse shorts, which Mr. A brought for 

13* 
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twenty-five cents per Lundred weight for his 
horse. We have coffee, tea, and sugai, but mj 
stomach has refused the food, and now I can 
scarcely eat at all. I have prepared it in every 
way that my ingenuity co^ld devise to make it 
palatable, but in vain. The question, ^' What 
shall we eat, and what shaU we drink, and 
wherewithal shall we be clothed,*' has "held 
mine eyes waking" for many an hour of night, 
and awakened me to anxious thought at the 
early dawn. Sometimes when I am troubled 
and oppressed, the thought th^t '* Jesus knows 
all,'* comes to che^r and gladde^ me. Biased 
be his name for hi^ sustaining grace I Oh! if 
there were no God t6t go tOjf?>rlMit.y-6ould I 
have done during these months of tri&l ? How 
do the careless and the worldly^ve^ thos^ who 
supremely set their hearts on earthly things, 
which any change or chance may wrest from 
them ? Sometimes I feel that my work is al- 
most done. I know that the hand of disease is 
upon me, and I have endured bodily sufferings 
luring the past winter, which, were they to last, 
would make me shrink from the thought of 
living for five years. Indeed, I would not wish 
to live, except for the sake of those dear to me, 
and to do my Father's will. That reconciloi 
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me to all, and makes all easy. " Thy will, 
God! be dane." 

28d. — Had a kin J letter from dear Mr. H j 

foil of sympathy, and enclosing what was ne- 
cessary to put us in possession of a fine young 
cow in the neighbourhood, so that we have an 
abundance of good sweet milk. What a luxury ! 
Through his instrumentality, too, we have had 
a supply of flour and some Aried apples. Mr. 

H promises to inquire into affairs, and learn 

the cause of this delay to provide for us on the 
part of the society. We leatrn from him that 
the neighbouring missfl&ariea have all received 
their dues regularly sino^a few weeks in Janu- 
ary, when there ;was some temporary embar- 
rassment of the /treasury; that, however, was 
soon relieved. 'There has undoubtedly been 
some serious mistake somewhere, which has 

occasioned all this trouble. Mr. H rather 

blames us for allowing ourselves to wait and 
be disappointed so long ; but my husband sup- 
posed that he was only sharing with his bre- 
thren the same trials, on account of the wnnt 
of means in the treasury. We should have 
done somewhat differently if we had suppose i 
this statf of things would have lasted so long; 
but every mail was eagerly looked forward i ~ 
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for relief, but in vain. How we have lived 
through this long winter, I dare scarcely think; 
it seems Vke a dream. 

The warm days that oome occasionally, and, 
more than all, the prospect of food and the 
means to procure it, have done my hust>and 
good. It is some time since he has had a fit 
of the ague, and his cough is better, and seems 
yielding to medicine. Last Sabbath he rode 

over to W and preached twice. Mr. ft ■ ■ 

promises to get the siding for our house (which 
was to have been got last October) in a few 
days, and his son offers to put it on and lay a 
chamber floor, &c., besides furnishing rails to 
enclose our yard and garden, if we will sell a 
gold watch which we have several times vainly 
offered in our extremity, although it is one that 
we set a high value upon and would gladly 
keep ; but we have concluded to part with it, 
for we know of no other way of obtaining the 
assistance which we need. 

March 80th. — The rails to enclose our gar- 
den have been brought, and to-day Mr. A— — 
is assisting to lay them up* It seems exceedr 
ingly pleasant to be shut out from the prairie, 
even by a rail fence. Visions of a garden and 
flower? occasionally flit across my mind, as 
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chebe preparations are going forward; but I 
feel more than ever that I '^ know not what a 
day may bring forth.*' I am very much worn 
out, as well I may be, and look anxiously for 
rest. I am unable to accomplish much beside 
what our daily wants require, in connection 
with my school, and I have yet four weeks 
longer to teach. It seems a long long time to 

me. Yesterday Mr. A obtained a horse, and 

I went out to ride on horseback with him. I 
felt much better after it. But I feel languid 
and listless, and inclined to sleep, nearly all the 
time. It is only by a resolute eflfort of the will 
♦hat I am able to carry on my daily routine of 
duty. 

April 30f A. — ^Next week is the last of my 
school. Rachel, the young girl who lives at the 
distance of ten miles from here, was at home not 
long since and passed a week. Her mother 
complained, in a lively way, that "there was no 
living with her since she had been here at 
school." On Saturday she persisted in her 
determination ta scour the floor, and the con- 
Bequence was they all got cold. She said she 
was "contented with nothing as it was, but 
wanted eve'y thing in the cabin cleaned and 
fixed up " 
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Mr A is absent. Rev. Mr. H— 

and Miss Q passed the night here on their 

way to ¥ , and Mr. A went on with 

them in the morning. It is pleasant to have 
Christian friends in the house. ^^ Some (says 
the apostle) have entertained angels unawares." 
So thought I when our guests took their leave. 
It has rained incessantly last night and to-day, 
and I have taken cold, I think, for I feel 
scarcely able to sit up. Indeed I would not 
attempt it to-day were it not for my school. I 
lay down a few moments at recess, and in aL 
instant fell asleep. I expect Mr. A to- 
morrow. I am rejoiced that he is able to be 
away; but I miss him as a mother misses a 
child almost, for he has needed so much care 
during the last nine months. I miss his society. 
I was almost unconscious how much it has been 
to me, since he has been compelled to be so 
constantly at home. His health is now daily 
improving, and his spirits are good, although 
he is not very strong. He has resumed nearly 
all his labours. May God bl^s and strengthen 
him, and make him eminently useful in His 
vineyard ! 

Since Mr. A left me I have received a 

letter from my parents,' expressing a wish that 
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I could come borne and rest and get recruited 
ance more. My father offers me the means to 
defray my travelling expenses if I will come. 
I should love to go, but I do not know how I 
could leave my husband and orphan girls. Mr. 

A says I roust go. I had not anticipated 

00 early a visit, and never thought of going 
without my husband; but he will not go at 
present. He says he has been sick and unable 
to labour so long, diat he must now be about 
his Master's work. 

May Ibth. — Mr. A—— returned the day 
after I last wrote, about noon. In company 
with him were three gentlemen. I dismissed 
my school for the day, and provided dinner for 
them. After dinner they remained for an 
hour, and then took their leave. It has been 
ascertained that my husband's application last 
fall has never reached the society at New York. 
This explains all, so far «8 the society is con- 
cerned. The letter from this place wtfs sent by 

private conveyance to M ^ to go into the 

hands of the committee. Whetiier they re- 
ceived it, or whether it was mislaid or lost be- 
fore it reached them, is uncertain. It will now 
be at least foi# weeks before we can receive 
aid from thm for nothing can be done before 
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next week, and then it will take nearly a month 
to write and receive returns. Meanwhile Mr 

A has borrowed five dollars, to procuro 

some things which we need before that time. 



The next morning after Mr. A *s return, 

I awoke in a burning fever. I was very sick 
through the lay, and my complaint proved to 
be erysipelas, of which there were a number of 
cases in the neighbourhood. For a number of 
days I suffered extreme pain. One day I was 
almost insensible. When I recovered myself, 
and found that I was prostrated and unable to 
do any thing for myself, I thought that the 
time of my dismissal from this world of sin and 
toil had come. My heart almost bounded at 
the thought. Then I remembered my husband 
and children, the poor orphans who would have 
no home and no mother, and I prayed, If it be 
thy will, Father, let me remain a little longer 
with them. But I am convinced that they need 
not my care or affection. If I am removed, 
others will be raised up to fill my place, and 
they shall be watched over and guarded by my 
covenant-keeping God even until death. Oh ! 
how sweet is this "casting M our care upon 
bim, for he has us on his heart.*' " I am con- 
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nno^d (says a beautiful writer) that there is 
no real calamity on earth, except not to have 
God for our friend.'* As I lay on my bed, my ^ 
Boul kept one long sweet Sabbath. Heaven 
seemed to come down into my room, and T 
longed to be continually speaking of divine 
things. The name of Christ was to me as 
"ointment poured forth." Although heaven 
was so sweet and so near, it seemed to me that 
I would gladly grow gray in the service of 
Christ. When I remembered the toils and 
sorrows of the past year, I was ready to hide 
my face with shame that I had borne them so 
ill. What are they in comparison with those 
which the faithful servants of God endured, 
who " wandered about in sheep-skins and goat- 
skins, being desolate, afflicted, tormented ; of 
whom the world was not worthy?'' Oh! for 
more of the grace and spirit of Jesus ! 

Ellen has been compelled to leave me, to 
commence her school, and I am suffering from 
weakness and an incessant pain in the head, 
which has never left me since my illness. I am 
scarcelv able to crawl about ; but there is much 
to be done before to-morrow evening, when I 

shall expect guests in the house. Mr. A 

bespoke a ham a week ago at Mr. S *8, and 
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sent into M by him for some ccdfish and 

cranberries. We have potatoes and flour and 
butter enough to last. We expected Mn 

S to send his boy with the things to-nigh(^ 

but they have not come. 

Thurnday Evening. — On Tuesday morning 
I busied myself in some work which it was ne- 
cessary for me to finish before twelve o'clock, at 
which hour several clergymen were to meet at 
our house. As we had heard nothing from Mr. 

S , Mr. A rode over in the rain to get 

the articles for which he had sent to M , as 

well as the ham which he had engaged; He 

found Mr. S had not yet returned, but was 

hourly expected. On inquiring for the ham, 

Mrs. S told him that her husband had 

concluded not to spare a whole one, as he had 
promised; but she would let him have five 
Dounds. He returned home just in time to re- 
ceive a party of three persons, who arrived 
about eleven o'clock. Before dinner was ready, 
two other gentlemen arrived. With great dif- 
ficulty I got dinner on the table, being com- 
pelled to sit down almost every ten minutei to 
rest myself. In the afternoon three more per- 
sons came, all of whom remained to tea. In 
the ereniig Ellen came Our kind friends^ 
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Mr. and Mrs. H , were with us, anl, with 

two of the clergyman, spent the night. So far* 
the provisions I had on hand bad held out well: 
but nothing had yet been heard from Mr. 

S , or the articles which he was commis- 

Bioned to purchase for us. In the morning I 
had breakfast to provide for twelve, including 
my own family ; but I had plenty of bread, po- 
tatoes, coffee and butter. With these, and the 
remnant of the ham, they made a comfortable 

meal. Just after breakfast came Mr. S , 

who announced to us that he had purchased the 
things as we requested, but had forgotten to 
bring them ! What now could I do ? In my 

trouble I called my dear Mrs. H into my 

little kitchen, and laid the case before her. 
She inquired into the matter, and asked whether 
there was not some other place where our guests 
could be entertained. I told her that no one 

Jw-d offered except Mr. G and Mr. S , 

dkad that the latter lived too far away for any 
one to go home with him to dinner. Then she 
asked ^o see jfh^t I had in the house. I pro- 
duced the bone from which the ham had beeu 
eut, a pan of potatoes, a loaf of bread, and a 
small piece of butter. But what was this among 
#0 many ? She asked if I could not borrow. 
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and I quickly satisfied her that that was out of 
' the question ; and there was nowhere to buy, 
for no one had any thing to sell. With her 
cheerful look she said to me, " We will make 
it do, we will make it do ; don't be uneasy. If 
now we had just a little meal or flour, for a 
pudding, or a dozen of eggs.** I told her the 
hens would lay three or four in the course of 
the morning ; and she suggested an omelet for 
dinner, as the little meat on the bone would 
"go farther** dressed in that way than in any 
other. The clerical deliberations were to be 
held in our sitting-room in the morning, and re- 
ligious services at the school-house in the after- 
noon. Taking me by both hands, she said, 
" Now you are to leave the kitchen entirely to 
me, and I will take all the responsibility of 
dinner oiF your hands. You look unfit for any 
thing but a sick-bed.** So the kind woman put 
me resolutely out of the room, and I retired to 
lav my aching head upon my pillow ; and the 
tears that perplexity and care had dried up, 
flowed freely, responsive to the grateful emo- 
tions which this Christian love and kindness 
awakened in my heart. At eleven o*clock I 
went out to see what progress things were 
making and found Mrs. H and the girli 
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an bnsj, and in high spirits. The ham for the 
omelet was nicely hashed and seasoned, and 
there really seemed almost enough of it to 
make one man a comfortable meal. What 
would it not do with the addition of plenty of 
eggs ? So I sent Mary to the bam to bring 
chem, but alas! she returned empty-handed. 
My very hens had deserted their nests on this 
important occasion, and there were no eggs tc 
be found in any of their wonted haunts ! I 
ran to the bam myself, thinking I might be 
more successful ; but nothing but the nest-egg 
could be found. Then did I once more rack 
my brains in perplexity. Suddenly I bethought 
myself that a nest had been hidden away for a 
week under the kitchen, but in quarters so nar- 
row that the children could not get to it. But 
what is impossible for a resolute will ? I com- 
municated the fact to good Mrs. H , and, 

after surveying the premises, we concluded that 
the emergency demanded that one of the boards 
of the kitchen floor should be taken up, in or- 
der to reach the nest. So my good husband was 
summoned from the grave deliberations of his 
brethren, to aid us in our purpose. By dint of 
much exertion a board was removed, and the 
nest was descried, but far out of the reach of 
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any of us, quite under the cooking-stove, which 
was now fuming and steaming at a great rate, 
freighted with all the preparations for dinner. 
After brief consultation a second board was re 
moved, and Mary was put down into the place, 
while we were all grouped around, peering with 
anxious eyes to see how many eggs she would 
find; one, two, three, four, five, six, seven! 
"There, that will do," exclaimed all in one 
breath ; and the boards were quickly replaced, 

and Mr. A returned to his brethren. 

About noon a person came from Mrs. G , 

bringing a nice custard~pie and a plate of dough- 
nuts. Oddly enough our table looked, spread 
for seven men, " besides women and children.** 
But of the odds and ends provided, all seemed 
at least to make a sufficient meal. In a few 

moments a boy who lived with Mr. S came, 

bringing the fish and cranberries, which proved 
to have been only left at his house, instead of 

at M , as we supposed. All our trouble 

and anxiety might have been prevented, if w« 
bad known this fact in the morning. 

In the afternoon we went to the school-house. 
It was indeed to us the house of God. Mr. 

A was ordained, and installed pastor of 

the little flock in the wilderness. Then we 
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gatherec arouud the table of the Lord, and in 
sweet communion with the people of God, and 
I trust with Christ our Saviour, the moments 
sped too quickly away. But the hour of paii;- 
ing came, and we returned to our home. 

I never enjoyed communion with the people 
of God as much as I have done during the past 
year and a half. Sometimes I cannot bear to 
let them go when they are with us, and when 
they speak of the great interests of the king- 
dom of the Saviour, we feel as the two apostles 
did when they said to each other, " Did not our 
hearts burn within us while he talked with us 
by the wij, and opened unto us the scrip* 
tares?" 
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CHAPTER X. 

Mb a told me a few days since that h$ 

had learned that his friend came down from 
— , where he is located in the practice of the 
law, to invite him to go and settle with that 
people. The place is rapidly growing, and 
promises to become an important point, and 

Mr. A 's friend is impatient at the idea of 

our remaining here, where all is so unpromising. 

Mr. H , .learning his errand at M , 

stopped him, and requested him not to use any 
measures to induce Mr. A—: — to leave here. 

My husband himself feels that he has not yet 
made a fair experiment here, and wishes to do 
all he can before he is discouraged. We do not 
mdeed know what God designs ; he may have 
wise and good reasons, as he doubtless has, for 
sending us here, tfnd here we will willingly 
stay. I have never allowed myself to think of 
leaving here, for in that way I should soon be- 
come discouraged, but I look upon this plaoe 
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as our home, so far as we have a home m this 
world. 

Yesterday Mr. C came to Mr. A — — 

and inquired when it would be convenient f^r 
him to pay him the little sum he owed him. 

Mr. A started in surprise, unconscious 

that he was at all indebted to him. 

" Oh,*' said he, "you remember the cloth you 
bought of me for the coat you have on.** 

" Certainly,** replied Mr. A , "but I sup- 
posed the price of that was six dollars, and that 
it was understood from the beginning that the 
tuition of your daughters was to pay it.** 

" Yes,** said Mr. C , " so far as it goes, but 

we have kept a regular account, and the two 
girls together have made out but one term.** 

. Mr. A remonstrated, but without success, 

for Mr. C insisted that he was under no ob- 
ligation to pay for any more days than the girls 
were in school! So, for the sake of peace, 

Mr. A promised him the money whenever 

it arrived from New York. 

A painful, perhaps a sinful feeling, arose in 
my mind when I heard this. It explains the 
reason of what I wondered at so much. The 
girls we^e kept out purposely to reduce the 
bill, whilr^ I was all the while labouring to keep 
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theiD np with their classes by ginng them eztm 
instruction. 

Mrs. Gilbert, the mother of Rachel, called to 
settle her bill, and in conversation with her I felt 
really rewarded for the labour I had bestowed 
upon her child. She asked the amomit of the 
bill, and when I told her she would willingly pay 
five dollars if I asked it ; she even offered me two 
gold pieces, asking me to take my choice ; but I 
would accept no more than my price, although 
I sorely needed it, and perhaps had earned it. 
That piece of gold, of the value of twenty shil- 
lings, is all the remuneration I receive for my 
three months' toil, beside the coat, which is of 
80 poor a quality as to be nearly useless already. 
Ellen I did not expect any thing from, for she 
is poor. I shall never be able to collect any 
thing more of the twenty-seven dollars which 
are really my due. 

When I sadly say, " I have laboured in'vain, 
and spent my strength for nought and in vain," 
a voice within my heart seems to respond, '' Yet 
surely my judgment is with the Lord, and my 
work with my God/' May the seed sown at so 
much cost and sacrifice, appear at length to cause 
this wilderness to rejoice. To human vision it 
ftppears but '^ bootless toil *" it may not be so in 
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tue sight of Him before whom the results of eyery 
thing are ever present. During these toilsome, 
weary hours, some links in the golden chain of 
Providence have surely been weaving, and if 
the will of God be done, it is enough. 

May 2SSth. — Mr. A is absent to-day, 

endeavouring to get a buggy in order to take 
me on a little excursion to F to see a phy- 
sician there, whom he wishes to consult relative 
to my health. For several months we have 
had anxiety about something which seemed to 
call for immediate surgical aid. We felt it our 
duty to write to my parents on the subject, and 
they insist upon my returning home should it 
appear that any thing of the kind becomes 
necessary. An application to one or two phy- 
sicians of considerable reputation will settle 
this question, and in case an operation becomes 
necessary, I shall comply with my parents' 
wish, though it will be hard for me to leave my 
family. I shall take little Willie with me, and 
embrace an opportunity of travelling in com- 
pany with some acquaintance who may be 
going eastward. It is really a matter of some 
difficulty to fit myself for the little trip in an- 
ti<5ip ition to-morrow. Some of my best clothing 
was sold, article hy article, to meet the exi» 
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gencies of the first year here, and the remain 
der of my wardrobe has been shared irith my 
two girls, for Vhom I have been able to buy 
almost nothing, and also with Willie. But 1 
must go as I am, and trust to the kindness of 
those to whom I go that I shall not be regarded 
with too much curiosity. We shall probably 
be absent three or four days. I anticipate 
much pleasure in the jaunt, for it will be the 
first I have enjoyed since my marriage and 
removal to this country. It is a delightful 
season, and I feel that the ride and the rest 
will be of great benefit to me. 

May 31«i. — Mr. A returned home, after 

a full day's eflFort to hire a buggy, unsuccess- 
ful. One person to whom he applied had a 
carriage much better than we wish, or expect 
to buy, but will not loan it, even in a case like 
the present, with the promise of the most care- 
ful usage. He wishes Mr. A to purchase 

it. I wish he felt able to do so, it fatigues 
him 80 much to ride on horseback. There is 
no vehicle of any kind for one horse to be ob- 
tained in all the country around, and it would 
be impossible to get another horse at present, 
the teams are all so busy ; and even if we could 
f^i a horse^ it would do me move harm than 
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good to go jolting in a lumber wagon. We do 
n6t like to run in debt, but I suppose it will be 
necessary to buy the carriage, as Mr. A 
can pay for it in part in a few weeks. 

Junt 7th. — We were permitted to make our 

ittle excursion. Mr. A purchased the car- 
riage, and we found it very easy and convenient. 
The ride was delightful ; the thickets were all 
in bloom, and the air almost burdened with the 
fragrance of the' wild plum and crab-apple. I 
counted some twenty varieties of wild flowerd, 
of almost every hue. It has been so long since 
I have enjoyed such a privilege, that I could 
scarcely believe that I was at liberty to rest 
and enjoy myself for three whole days. Our 
interview with our friends was pleasant, and 
that with the physicians only confirmed the 
opinion which we had previously entertained, 
so that it is settled that I return to the East as 
soon as possible. 

On our return home we; received a visit from 
an old friend, who was himself about to jour- 
ney to my native State; He leaves in two weeks, 

nd I have concluded to accompany him. 
There is but little time for preparation, for 1 
have much to do in order to make my children 
and dear husband conrfortable before I leave. 

16 
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Mr. A-w*— will t»fce me in our carriage tone 
two hundred miled, where I shall meet with the 
friend under whose care I am to go. We shall 
break up housekeeping, and a small fkraily wiU 
take possession of the premises, with whom Mr 

A- and little Sarah will board. Mary goes 

to Mrs. F— — , and will remain theire until I 
return. 

June IQth. — My pteparationB go on sldwly. 
A number of the ladies have proposed to eome 
in and assist me in my sewing to*morr6w after- 
noon ; it will be a great favour, for I have more 
that must be done than I am able to do, and I can 
get no heJp. Last night Mr. and Mrs. D— — 
passed with us; We had a very pleasamt visit 
f5rom them ; they have gone tm to — •— to attend 
a convention; We shall probably meet them 
there, as Mr. A — — widiee to be present. 
My head aehes incessanlly every hour ; some- 
times I fear I shall lose my senses. I shall 
have no rest now until I reach my own dear 
faomew 

Jwne 12^%.— ^Lfist evening, when the ladies 
left me, I was so tired' out that I determined to 
retire to rest at an early hour. I had searcely 
commenced preparations, when tiie sound of 
wheels was heard and a carnage stopped at tbo 
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loolr. It contamed five perscms on their waj t^ 
die convention at —— . Two or three of them 
were our dear friends, and the others I had 
never se^ but they were all missicmaries and 
their wives. One was a gentleman from the 
fartjier bank of the Mississippi, who had been 
labouring there for several years, but whose 
health had become so much impaired, that he 
had been compelled to .leave his post of duty 
and ta'avel in search of that health which it is 
scarcely probable he will ever find. Mrs.G » 
the wife of a missionary, had left her husband 
at his work, and was alsa going East to recruit 
herself; and my dear friend Mrs. W— had 
so over-exerted hetself, that her health was en- 
tirely broken, and she had to be borne into our 
house in the arms of her husband. I hastened, 
weary as I was, to light a fire and prepare a 
supper, of such things as I had, for my guests, 
while Mr. A — ^ — went out to take care of the 
team. My little girls were already in bed. 

It was past eleven o'clock, when all were 
quietly in their beds, and I was just preparing 
to lie down on a bed upon the floor which I had 
prepared, when a hoarse cough from little Sarah 
made me start. In a moment another, and 
^len another foUowei; and hastening to her, 
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I found her attacked severely with crou^. The 
argenej of the case admitted of no delay, and, 
although fainting with fatigue, I made all possi* 
ble haste to light a fire, and apply such remedies 
as the nature of the. case required. About 
midnight the physician came in. He said we 
were doing all that could be done for her, and 
she would soon be relieved. Half an hour after, 
she was again attacked in a more violent man- 
ner than before; but she was soon relieved^ 
and I was able to get a little sleep. 

I rose early to prepare breakfast ; and after 
morning worship, as we were all sitting toge* 
ther, I cast my eye over the little group. Six 
of the number were engaged in the Home Mis- 
sionary enterprise. One of ihe six was appa- 
rently in the possession of health, though even 
upon his countenance the lines cf toil and csre 
were deeply engraven. Mrs. G was com- 
pelled to leave the sphere of her labours to 

regain her own health. Mrs.W was worn 

out with labour and fatigue in her early youth. 
And there was my own dear husband, whose 
sufferings and trials I knew so well, just 
recovering from an illness which had for nine 
mo« ths bowed him to the very dust. I could 
not see my own haggard and care-worn face. 
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Imt I knew lliat I had grown old before my 
tune, and was a» one to wkom the ^^ grasshop 
per would be a burden." 

I said to myself, Do the churches know at 
what price their work is done? Do those 
Christians who sit surrounded by luxury, and 
out of their abundance give a trifle to send the 
gospel to these new settlements, ever dream 
what sacrifices of health and strength and 
comfort those whom they send hither are com- 
pelled to make ? If each of these hearts could 
be laid open, what records of needless and un- 
written suffering would be read! Then came 
the question. Does Christ call upon some of his 
children to bear all this, while the great com- 
pany of professing Christians never know, by 
experience, a single sacrifice for the sake of the 



I was recalled from my reverie by hearing 
the question put to Mr. , if he would " re- 
turn to the Mississippi, if he should ultimately 
regain his health?" He hesitated for a mo- 
ment, and then eagerly answered — 

"Oh yes! I would live and die there, f 
have no other earthly desire *' 

As I glanced quickly around the circle, the 
tearful eyes and animated looks proclaimed the 

16* 
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same feeling in every breast; and it seemed to 
me that the recording angel registered for eaeh 
one a fresh and more sacred vow of oonsecra' 
tioo to the missionary work } 
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CHAPTER XI. 

July 15^— -I am once more iu my dear o1% 
home! Strange it is to be under my parent a 
roof, and to sit at their bountiful table; and 
stranger still, to miss my dear husband, who 
has so long needed my constant care ; but more 
strange than all, this leisure to rest. I start up 
in the morning as if the pressure of duties that 
ca-nnot be neglected was still upon my heart. 

For many days after I arrived I could not 
sit down at the table, so generously spread 
with all the comforts of life, without tears; 
for my thoughts were continually reverting to 
the solitary one whom I had left behind me, 
and who was not permitted to share the boun* 
tiful repast Which was spread out before me. 
The money from New York had not arrived 
when I left my prairie home, and on the Satur- 
day previous to the day of our departure we had 
nothing left in our house to eat but a little 
meal and a smali supply of molasses. On 
Sabbath afternoon I made the meat into mush, 
which we ate for supper, reserving a small 
quantity for our breakfa<«t. There was not^ 
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however, enough of it to make a comfortable 
meal; and we left our house and set out on 3ar 
journey of two hnndred miles, with but a tri 
fling supply of money — so trifling that we felt 
^rselres dependent ea the charity of our 
Christian friends to supply our necessities by 
the way, until we reached the place where we 
were detained a few days, and where we re* 
eeired a remittance from my dear parents to 
meet the expenses incident to my journey. 
. It was with a ead and aching heart that I 
parted from my beloved husband, for well I fore* 
boded the trials which were before him< — trials 
which I could neither avert nor share. It was 
a dark and tempestuous^ night that I went on 
boMrd the steamer which was to bear me on 
my lonely way. Oh what c^mifort, what peace 
did my sorrowful, troubled heart find in com- 
mitting all to God! And it was sweet to 
know and feel that if we never again met on 
earth, we should be re-united in the presence 
of our Father above. There is nothing in thk 
dark world like the Christian's faith and hope 2 
We were several days on the lake, and form- 
ed some pleasant acquaintances. One after- 
noon a number of ladies and gentlemen were 
wtting together, and the conversation turned 
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upon the laboure and trials incident to the life 
of the Western missionary. Several anecdotes 
were related which had fallen under the obser- 
vatioQ of different persons, and I was appealed 
to for the expression of my owil opinion rela- 
tive to the comparative hardships which the 
family of a clergyman encountered at the East 
and West. I replied that as I had tried but 
one, I was not perhaps qualified to speak, but 
that in the course of my own experience, I had 
met with trials which I could not have believed 
possible, even had they been told me. Pressed 
for an explanation, I mentioned two or three 
tacts, which elicited much surprise. While 
one lady was expressing her sympathy in a 
very warm and tender manner, a gentleman 
who had laot listened to the previous conversa* 
tion, came up. Standing near my chair, he 
said — 

" Oh ! sheinows nothing of suffering. I have 
been at her house : every thing loqks snug and 
comfortable there, and they had plenty to 
eat." 

T could make no reply — my heart was too 
full. I well remembered the visit to which he 
alluded, and that although he thought we had 
'^I^^nty to eat/' as we had while he was in tbf 
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house, we had to send to % good old &rmer sk 
or seven miles off, to buy proriaionB on credit 
before we could cook another meal ! Of course 
we did not tell him that all we had in the 
house was set before him; and more than once 
have we, at the cost of much self-denial, pro* 
vided refreshment for the servant of Christ, 
who has referred to that very hospitality as s 
proof that we could not know want. By a 
little forethought, something to be ready for 
unexpected emergencies May, under ordinary 
circumstances, be kept in the house; and there 
are those who feel it a duty and a blessed pri* 
vilege to be prepared to minister to the com- 
fort and refreshment of the weary missionary, 
as, poor and often discouraged, he journeys over 
large tracts of country where he finds few, if 
any, to bid him "God-speed, or receive hiu 
into their house." 

At$gu8t l$t. — I receive frequent letters from 
my husband. He has received full arrears for 
the past, and (more than all) warm expressiont 
of sympathy for his trials, and regret that any 
misunderstanding should have added to the 
cares and burdens inseparable from the lot of 
a Western missionary. In a few weeks he will 
be here, to accompany me to A— ^ where 1 
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tare been advisfed to go to consult Dr. M ^, 

by whose deciedon m my case my friends have 
decided that I still abide. Here, in my dear 
old home, I ba^'e regained my health and 
strength ; and rest and suitable food, haye re- 
stored the old appearance to my face, so that 
Biy friends recognise me again. It seems im- 
possible that any dangerous disease can be 
lurking in my system, but physicians and all 
my friends wish me to see and advise with Dr. 
M . 

Augu9t 8t). — My dear husband has arrived. 
He seemed scarcely to know me, my health 
has been so greatly recruited. 

September Wth. — I have passed through 
trying scenes since last I wrote. At one time 
I thought I should never again see my Western 
home. But in the darkest hour there was a 
Bweet voice of consolation and hope. 

A merciful providence has interposed to 
spare my unprofitable life a little longer. 
May I trust that it has been that I may la- 
bour acceptably in the Master's vineyard ! As 
soon as my returning strength will admit of 
travelling, we shall again recommence our 
journey toward the setting sun. Sweet, far 
•weeter than they even dream, has been my 
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intercourse urith these beloved friends. Witt- 
ingly would I sacrifice every earthly prospect 
to linger among them and enjoy their society. 
But still more willingly, aye joyfully, do we 
return to the field of labour, which has been 
assigned to us in the vineyard of our Lord. 
Forgetting the things which are behind, we 
will by God's grace reach forward to those 
which are before. We know not whether our 
Lord will crown our work with that success 
which we so ardently desire or not, but one 
tihing we kAow — that it is our duty and our joy 
to devote ourselves with all our hearts to it, 
"counting all other things but loss." Once 
again we go forward, "not knowing the things 
that shall befall us." Nor would we know, 
finough for us to remember that whatevei our 
trials may be, through the love of our adorabk 
Master, J 

I 
" We nightly pitch our moTing tent i 

A daj*s march nearer AofiM." j 
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